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EDITOR's 


I HE learned Author of the fol- 
being Piece, was William 
Pol ES ALEXANDER, Earl of Ster- 
lle. He lived in the Reign of 
— King James the Frrſt, and was 

much in Favour with bu Sovereign. I Hall 

not attempt to gain the Reader's Opinion in 
behalf of this Poku, being perſwaded that 
its own Worth will ſufficiently recommend it 
to all impartial Judges. I had the Honour 
of tranſmutting all the Author's Works to. the 


The PRE FACE. 


late ingenious Mr. AppisoN for bis peruſal 


| 


| That he had read them over with the 


| as his Judgment, That the Beauties in our 
over by the modern Writers, who out of a 


uliar Singularity had rather take pains to 


| 1 think neceſſary to add, is, I hat if the Publick 
are pleaſed with this Performance, I ſhall take 
care to give them the Remainder of this Noble- 
' man's Writings in a correct Edition. 


A. JoHNSTOUN. 


| of them, and be was pleaſed to fpnify his 
Approbation thereof in theſe candid Terms, 


greateſt Satisfaction. Aad likewiſe gave it 
antient Exgliſb Poets are too ſlightly paſſed 


find Fault than endeavour to excel. All that 


J. 


God by his Works demonſtratively prov'd 


The Sun (a Spark) weak, for weak Eyes did fall ; 


DOOM's DAY: 
OR THE 


LAST JUDGMENT 


—. 
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BOO K I. 


The ARGUMENT. 


» 

Hs Providence (impugning Atheiſm) urg d; 

The Devils from Heaven, from Eden Man remov'd ; 

Of guilty Gueſts the World by Water purg d; 

Who never ſinn d, to Die for Sin bebow'd ; 

Thoſe who Him ſcourg'd in God's great Wrath are ſcourg d. 
Some temporal Plagues, and fearful Fudgmems paſt, 
Are cited here as Figures of the laſt, 


I. 
ou, of whoſe Power (not reach d by Reaſon's height) 
The Sea a Drop, we th'Earth a Mote may call ; 
And for whoſe Trophies, ſtately to the Sight, 
The Azure Ark was rear'd (although too ſmall) 
And from the Lamp, of whoſe moſt glorious Light, 


Breathe thou a heavenly Fury in my Breaſt ; 
I ſing the Sabbath of eternal Reſt. 


B 


— — — 
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II. 
Though every where diſcern'd, no where confin'd, But 
O! Thou, whoſe Feet the Clouds (as Duft) afford, Wh 
Whoſe Voice the Thunder, and whoſe Breath the Wind, Th: 


Whoſe Footſtool th*Earth, Seat Heaven, Works of thy Word, Tru 
Guards, Hoſts of Angels, moving by thy Mind, 


Whoſe Weapons, Famine, Tempeſt, Peſt, and Sword ; Not 
My cloudy Knowledge by thy Wiſdom clear, 1 
And by my Weakneſs make thy Power appear. Y 

III. 

Lo! raviſh'd (Lord) with Pleaſure of thy Love, The 

I feel my Soul inflam'd with ſacred Fires, Are 

Thy Judgments, and thy Mercies, whilſt I move, g The 

To celebrate, my Muſe wich Zeal aſpires ; | He tf 

Lord, by thy Help this Enterprize approve, Whe 

That Succeſs ſo may ſecond my Deſires. - All: 
Make Satan's Race to tremble at my Lines, B. 
And thine rejoice while as thy Glory ſhines. A 

IV. 1 

Ye blinded Souls, who even in Frailty truſt, Wha 

By moments Pleaſures earning endleſs Pain, (As? 

Whilſt charg'd with heavy Chains, vile Slaves to Luſt, Sphe 

Of Earth, and earthly, till inearth'd again; Like 

Hear, hold, and weigh my Words, for once ye muſt And 

The ſtrange Effects of what I tell ſuſtain: With 
I go to Sing (or Thunder) in your Ears, Ar 

A Heaven of Comfort, or a Hell of Fears. Lo 
V. 


All my tranſported Thoughts at random flye, 
And where to fix, no ſolid Ground can find ; 
Whilſt filent Wondring makes a ſettled Eye, 

What huge Amazement hath o'erwhelm'd my Mind? 
How ſome dare ſcorn (as if a fabulous Lie) 

That they ſhould riſe whom Death to Duſt doth bind : 
And like to Beaſts, a beaftly Life they lead, 
Who nought attend fave Death when they are dead. 


VI. 
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VI. 


But yet what I admir'd, not ſtrange doth ſeem, 
When as I hear (O Heavens! ſhould ſuch have Breath :;) 
That there be Men (if Men we may eſteem 
Trunks that are void of Souls (Souls void of Faith) 
Who all this World the Work of Fortune deem, 
Not hoping Mercy, nor yet fearing Wrath: 

There is no God, Fools in their Hearts do ſay, 

Yet make their Hearts their Gods, and them obey. 


VIE. 


The ſtately Heavens which Glory doth array, 
Are Mirrors of God's admirable Might ; 
There, whence forth ſpreads the Night, forth ſprings the 
He fix'd the Fountains of this temporal Light, (Day, 
Where ſtately Stars inſtall'd, ſome ftand, ſome ftray, 
All Sparks of His great Power (though ſmall) yet bright. 
By what none utter can, no, not conceive, 
All of His Greatneſs Shadows may perceive. 


VIII. 


What glorious Lights through Chryſtal Lantherns glance? 
(As always burning with their Maker's Love) 
Spheſes keep one Muſick, they one Meaſure dance, 
Like Influence below, like Courſe above, 
And all by Order led, not drawn by Chance, 
With Majeſty (as ſtill in Triumph) move; 

And (liberal of their Store) ſeem Shouting thus, 

Look up all Souls, and gaze on God through us. 


IX. 


This pondrous Maſs (though oft deform'd) ſtill fair, 
Great in our ſight, yet than a Star more ſmall, 
Is ballanc'd (as a Mote) amidft the Air; 
None knows what Way, yet to no ſide doth fall, : 
And yearly ſprings, grows ripe, fades, falls, rich, bare, 
Men's Mother firſt, ftill Miſtreſs, yet their Thrall. 
It centers Heavens, Heavens compaſs it, both be 
Books here God's Power the Ignorant may ſee. 1 
B 2 
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X. d 


What Ebbs, Flows, Swells, and Sinks, who firm doth keep ? 
Whilſt Floods from th'Earth burſt in abundance out, 
As She her Brood did waſh, or for them weep, 


Who (having Life) what dead Things prove, dare doubt? 
Who firſt did found the Dungeons of the deep ? 


But One in all, o'er all, above, about : 
The Floods for our Delight, firſt Calm were ſet, 
But Storm and Roar, ſince Men did God forget. 


XI. 


Who parts the ſwelling Spouts that ſiſt the Rain? 

Who reins the Winds, the Waters doth impale ? 

Who frowns in Storms, then ſmiles in Calms again, 

And doth diſpenſe the Treaſures of the Hail ? 

Whoſe Bow doth bended in the Clouds remain? 

Whoſe Darts (dread Thunder- Bolts) make Men look Pale? 
Even thus theſe Things, to ſhew His Power, aſpire, 
As Shadows do the Sun, as Smoke doth Fire. 


XII. 


God viſibly, inviſible, who Reigns, 

Soul of all Souls, whoſe Light each Light directs, 

All firſt did freely make, and ſtill maiacains, 

The Greateſt rules, the Meaneſt not neglects; 

Foreknows the End of all that he ordains, 

His Will each Cauſe, each Cauſe breeds fic Effects: 
Who did make All, All chus could only lead, 
None could make All, but who was never made. 


XIII. 


Vile Dog! who wouldſt the Ground of Truth o erthrow, 
Thy Self to mark thy darkned Judgment lead, 
For (if thy Self) thou muſt thy Maker know, 
Who all thy Members providently made; 
Thy Feet tread th' Earth (to be contemn'd) laid low, 
To look on Heaven exalted was thy Head; | 
That there thou mightſt the ſtately Manſion ſee, 
From whence thou art, where thou ſhouldſt ſeek to be. 


XIV. 


le? 


be. 
IV. 
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XIV. 


The World in Souls, God's Image clear may fee, 
Tho' Mirrors bruis'd when faln, Sparks dim'd far flown, 
They in ſtri& Bounds, ſtrict Bonds, kept Captive be, 
Yet walk o'er all this All, and know not known; 
Yea, ſoar to Heaven as from their Burden free, 
And there ſee Things which cannot well be ſhown. 
None can conceive, all muſt admire his Might, 
Of whom each Atom gives ſo great a Light. 


XV. 


When troubled Conſcience reads accuſing Scrowls, 
Which witneſs'd are even by the Breaſts own Brood; 
O! what a Terror wounds remording Souls, 
Who Poiſon find what ſeem'd a pleaſant Food ? 
A ſecret Pow'r their wandring Thoughts controuls, 
And (damning Evil) an Author proves of good. 

Thus here ſome Minds a Map of Hell do lend, 

To ſhew what Horrors damned Souls attend. 


XVI. 


To grant a God the Devil may make Men wiſe, 

Whoſe Apparitions Atheiſts muſt upbraid, 

Who borrowing Bodies, doth himſelf diſguiſe, 

Leſt ſome his Uglineſs might make afraid; 

Yet oft in monſtrous Forms doth Roaring riſe, 

Till even (as charm'd) the Charmer ſtands diſmay'd : 
He bellowing forth abominable Lies, 
Blood in his Mouth, and Terror in his Eyes, 


XVII. 

Who ſaves the World leſt that it ruin'd be, 

By him whoſe Thoughts (as Arrows) aim at ill, 

Save One that rules the World by his Decree; 

Who makes his Power not equal with his Will 2 

Of which (not left to Plague at Pleaſure free) 

He (forc'd) affords a Teftimony till. N 
From every Thing thus ſprings to God ſome Praiſe, 
Men, Angels, Devils, all muſt his Glory raiſe. 

XVIII. 


A 


| 
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XVIII. 


Though truſting more, yet ſome tranſgreſs as much 

As thoſe who unto God draw never near; 

For what the firſt not ſee, the laſt not touch, 

Th' one's Eyes are blind, the other's are not clear; 

Their Minds (falſe Mirrors) frame a God, but ſuch 

As Waters ſtraight Things crooked make appear. 
Their Faith is never firm, their Love not bright, 
As Anchors without holds, Fires without light. 


XIX. 

Their Judgments fond, by Frailty all confin'd, 
Whoſe Soul (as Water) Vanity devours ; 
Do feign in God what in themſelves they find, 
And by their Weakneſs judge the Power of Powers ; 
Then (che unbounded Bounding by their Mind) 
Would ſtain Heaven's Garden with Terreſtrial Flowers. 

Men {tili imagine others as they are, 

And meaſure ail Things by Corruption's ſquare. 


XX. 
They think that God ſoft Pleaſure doth affect, 


And Jocund, Lofty, lull'd in Eaſe, as Great, 


Doth ſcorn, contemn, or at the leaſt neglect 
Man's fickle, abject, and laborious State; 


That he diſdains to guerdon, or correct 


Man's Good or Evil, as free from Love or Hate: 


That when th'Earth is his Proſpect from the Skies, 
As Men on Beaſts, on Mea he caſts his Eyes. 


XXI. 


No, high in Heaven, from whence he binds and frees, 
He in voluptuous Eaſe not wallowing lies; 

What was, what is, what ſhall be, all he ſees, 

| Weighs every Work, each Heart in ſecret tries, 
Doch all record, then daily by degrees, 

| Gives, or abſtracts his Grace, Cauſe, End, both ſpies ; 


His Contemplation far tranſcends our reach, 
Yet what fits us to know, his Word dothteach. 
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XXII. 
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XXII. 
Then to confirm what was affirm'd before, 
That no God is, or God doth not regard, 
Who do Blaſpheme (ſay Fools) or who Adore, 
This oft due Vengeance wants, and that Reward; 
Than godly Men the Wicked proſper more, 
Who ſeem at Freedom, and the others ſnar'd: 
Such (as they think) feel Pain, and dream but Joy, 
Whilſt they what can be wiſh'd do all enjoy. 


XXIII. 


The Sun in all like Comfort doth infuſe, 
The Rain to all by equal Portions parts, 
Heaven's Treaſures all alike both have, and uſe, 
Which God to all (as lov'd alike) imparts ; 
Each Mind's free State like Paſſions do abuſe, 
Each burdnous Body by like Sickneſs ſmarts : 

Thus all alive alike all Fortunes cry, 

And as the Bad, even ſo the Beſt do die. 


XXIV. 


O! Men moſt ſimple, and yet more than mad, 
Whoſe fooliſh Hearts Sin wholly hath ſubdu'd, 
Whilſt good Men now are griev'd, though you be glad, 
They Weak (yet Pure) you Strong (yet Stain'd and Lewd) 
Huge are the Odds betwixt the Beſt and Bad, 
Which darkly here, hence ſhall be clearly view'd. 

When of God's Wrath the Wind ſifts Souls at laſt, 

They ſhall abide, you vaniſh as a blaſt. 


XXV 


God's Benefits, though like to both deſign'd, 
Whilft Judgment doth upon weak Sight depend, 
Vet th' inward Eyes a mighty diffcence find, 
To balance them whilſt ſpiritual Thoughts aſcend, 
The Gift is one, but not the Giver's Mind, 
The Uſe is one, but not the Uſer's End. 

God ſo would clog the one, the other raiſe, 

Thoſe take themſelves to pleaſe, they him to praiſe. 


XXVI. 
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XXVI. 


The Godly Ill, the Wicked Good may have, 
And both may be, whilſt here, pleas'd, or annoy'd ; 
Bur as they are, all make what they receive, 
Not real of it ſelf, but as imploy'd ; 
Thoſe temporal Treaſures Monuments do leave, 
As by a Blefling, or a Curſe convoy'd : 
But this is ſure, whatever God doth ſend, 
To good Meps Good, to evil Mens Evil doth tend. 


XXVII. 


God, Souls to cure, doth divers Balms apply, 
Whilſt his Intent the Succeſs ſtill doth crown : 
Some are preſs d Down, leſt they ſhould ſwell too High, 
Some are rais'd High, leſt that they ſhould fink Down: 
Some muſt have Wealth, their Charity to try, 
Some Poverty, their Patience to renown. 

He who made all, knows all, and as they need, 

Not as they wiſh, makes Things with his ſucceed. 


XXVIII. 


Since worldly Things, God makes both Sorts poſſeſs, 
Whoſe Uſe in them a Gratefulneſs ſhould move, 
Let us ſeek greater Things (though ſeeming leſs) 
Which for one Sort do only proper prove, 
That heavenly Grace, whoſe Power none can expreſs, 
Whoſe Fruits are Virtue, Zeal, Faith, Hope, and Love- 
The Godly may the Wicked's Treaſures gain, 
But theirs the Wicked never can attain. 


XXIX. 


Ah! why ſhould Souls for ſenſeleſs Riches care? 
They Mercy need, it is a Way to Wrath : 
The firſt Man he was made, the reſt born bare, 
Thoſe floating Treaſures come, and go with Breath. 
Not mortals Goods, no, mortals Edits they are, 
Which (ſince but dead) can nothing give ſave Death. 
Their Seed baſe Care, their Fruit is tortring Pain, 
A Loſs when found, oft loſt, the Loſer's gain. 


XXX. 
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XXX. 

The greateſt Good that by ſuch Wealth is ſought, 
Are flattering Pleaſures, which (whilſt Fawning) ſtain, 
A Smoke, a Shadow, Froth, a Dream, a Thought, 
Light, ſliding, frail, abuſing, fond, all vain ; | 
Which (whilſt they laſt, but Shews) to end ſoon brought, 
Of braveſt Thoughts, the Liberty reſtrain. 

As of Heaven's Beauties Clouds would make us doubt, 


Through miſts of Minds the Sprite peeps faintly our; 


XXXI. 
That King (of Men admir'd, of God belov'd) 
Whom ſuch none did preceed, nor yet ſucceed, 
zh, Who Wiſdom's Minion, Virtue's Pattern prov'd; 
Did ſhew what height of Bliſs chis Earth could breed, 
Whoſe Mind and Fortune in like meaſure mov'd, 
Whilſt Wealth and Wit ſtriv'd which ſhould moſt exceed, 
Even he was croſs'd alive, and ſcorn'd when dead, 


By coo much Happineſs unhappy made. 


XXXII. 


Her Store, frank Nature prodigally ſpent, 
To make that Prince more than a Prince eſteem'd, 
Whilſt Art to emulate her Miſtreſs bent, 
Though borrowing Strength from her, yet ſtronger ſeem'd, 
He nothing lack d, which might a Mind content, 
3 What once he wiſh'd, or but to wiſh was deem'd. 
For, Thoughts of Thouſands reſted on his Will, 
Great Fortunes find obſequious Followers ſtill. 


XXXIII. , 


With God the Father, he who did confer, 
And of the Son plac'd for a Figure ſtood, 
He to God's Law did his vile Luſt prefer, 
His Luſt as boundleſs as a raging Flood ; 
Who would have thought he could fo groſiy err, 
Even to ſerve Idols, ſcorn a God ſo good? 

The ſtrong in Faith (when deſtitute of Grace) 


Like Men diſarm'd, fall faintly from their Place. 
C XXXIV. 
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XXXIX. 

God's Way cannot be found, his Courſe not known, Som. 
As Hearts he did enlarge, or elſe reſtrain, And 
Some were made Saints, who Saints had once o'erthrown, | Nor 
Some once thought Holy, turn'd to be Prophane, Sinc 
To mock. Men's Judgment, juſtify his own, No, 
Whilſt God by both did magnify'd remain. The 

Let none preſume, nor yet all Hope deſpiſe, W 
When Standing fear, when Fall'n ſtill ſtrive to riſe. W 
XXXV. 
Through Hell to Heaven ſince our Redeemer paſt, Witl 
Think that all Pleaſure purchas'd is with Pain; Grac 
Though the firſt Death, none ſhall the ſecond cafte, God 
Who are with God eternally to reign : And 
Chus'd, Call'd, made Holy, Juſt and Glorious laſt, Tho 
'Twixt Heaven and Earth they have a ſpiritual Chain, Tho! 
Whoſe faſtning Faith, whoſe Links are all of Love, Su 
Thro' Clouds by God's own Hand ſtretch'd from above. Be 
XXXVI. 
Let not the godly Men Affliction fear, This 
God wreſtle may with ſome, but none o'erthrows, Thr 
Who gives the Burden gives the Strength to bear; Shall 
And beſt reward the greateſt . Service owes, Whil 
Thoſe who would Reap they at the firſt muſt Ear; Witt 
God's Love, his Faith, a good Man's Trouble ſhows. To | 
Thoſe whom God tries, he gives them Power to ſtand, W 
He Jacob toſs d, and help'd, both by one Hand. E: 
XXXVII. 
Lo, ſince firſt Chus'd e er made, much more e' er proy'd, Yet 
Th' Elected are not loſt when as they ſtray, Dare 
And let none ask what ſo to do God mov d; Let 
His Will his Word, his Word our Will ſhould ſway, And 
He hated lau, and he Jacob lov'd, The 
Hath not the Potter power to uſe the Clay? At l. 
And thougi his Veſſels could, why ſhould they plead, W 


If to Diſhonour, or to Honour made? 
XXXVIII. 


wn, 


Ve. 


III. 


Book. 1. The Laſt Judgment. 11 


| XXX VIII. 

Some dare tempt God, preſuming of his Grace, 
And proudly fin (as ſav'd aſſur'd to be) 
Nor care not much what Courſe they do embrace, 
Since nought (they ſay) can change God's firſt Decree; 
No, none finds Heaven, but heavenly Ways muſt trace; 
The Badge the Bearer ſhews, the Fruits the Tree. 

Who doubt, do good, as thoſe who would deſerve, 

Who truſt, be thankful, both God better ſerve. 


XXXIX. 


With Gifts fit for their State all are endu'd, 

Grace Mercy ſtill, Wrath Juſtice doth convoy; 

God clears their Sight of whom he will be view'd, 

And blinds them here, whom hence he will deſtroy ; 

Thoſe whom he did elect, them he renew'd, 

Thoſe whom he leaves, they fin, and fin with Joy : 
Such live like Beafts, but worſe (when dead) remain, 
Beaſts dead loſe Senſe, Death gives them Senſe with Pain. 


XL. 


This froward Race that ta Confuſion runs, 

Through Self- preſumption, vr Diſtruſt of God, 

Shall once diſgorge the Surfeit of their Sins, 

Whilſt what ſeems light then proves a burd'nous Load, 

With them in Judgment once when God begins 

To beat, to bruiſe them with an iron Rod: 
Whilſt airy Pleaſures leaden Anguiſh bring, 
Exhauſted Honey leaves a bitter Sting. 


XLI. 


Yet wicked Men, whom foul Affections blind, 
Dare ſay (O! now, that Heaven not Brimſtone rains) 
Let us alive have what contents the Mind, 
And dread (when dead) Threats of imagin'd Pains ; 
The Debt we ſweet, the Intereſt eaſie find, 
At leaſt the Payment long deferr'd remains: 

Who Shadows fear whilſt they the Subſtance keep, 

But ſtart at Dreams when they ſecurely ſleep. 
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XLII. 


Ah! filthy Wretch, more high thy Fancies lift, 

(That doth incroach which thou wouldſt thus delay) 

Than Eagle, Arrow, Ship, or Wind, more ſwift, 

(Match'd only by it ſz) Time poſts away, 

Strait of all Souls God ſhall the Secrets ſift, 

And private Thoughts with publick Shouts diſplay. 
Then when Time's Glaſs (not to be turn'd) is run, 
Their Grief (till grows whoſe Joys were ſcarce begun, 


XLIII. 


Whilſt rais'd in haſte, when Souls from him Rebel, 

By Inundations of impetuous Sin, | 

The Floods of God's deep Indignation ſwell, 

Till Torments Torrents furiouſly come in, 

Damnations mirrors, models of the Hell, 

To ſhew what hence not ends may here begin. 
Then let me ſing ſome of God's [Judgments Paſt, 
That who them hear may tremble at the Laſt. 


XLIV. 


That glorious Angel, Bearer of the Light, 

The Morning's Eye, the Meſſenger of Day, 

Of all the Bands above eſteem'd moſt Bright, 

(As is amongſt the reſt the Month of May) 

He whom thoſe Gifts ſhould humbled have of right, 

Did (fwoln with Pride) from him who gave chem ſtray. 
And fought (a Traitor) to uſurp his Seat, 
Yea, worſe (if worſe may be) did prove ingrate. 


XLV. 


Their ſtarry Tails the pompous Peacocks ſpread, 

As of all Birds the baſeneſs thus to prove, 

So Lucifer, who did Hell's Legions lead, 

Was with himſelf prepoſtrouſly in Love ; 

Put better Angels icorning ſuch a Head, 

No flattering Hops to leave their Lord could move. 
Thoſe who grow Proud, preſuming of their State, 
They others do contemn, them others hate, 


XLVI. 
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XLVI. 


The Devil, to all, an eaſy Way affords, 11 
That Strife which one devis'd all did conclude, - - 
Their Armour Malice, Blaſphemy their Swords, 
Darts ſharp'd by Envy, only aim'd at Good: 
They, when they mer, did need to uſe no Words, 
The Thoughts of others who ſoon underſtood. 

By Bodies groſs when they no hindrance have, 

Pure Sprites (at Freedom) all Things may conceive. 


XLVII. 


As where Uncleanneſs is, the Ravens repair, f 
The ſpotted Band ſwarm'd where he ſpu'd his Gall, 
Who fondly durſt with God (foul Fool) compare, 
And his Apoſtacy applauded All, 
Then to uſurp Heavens Throne did bend their Care, 
So haſting on the Horror of their Fall, | 

Whoſe Traiterous Head made (like a Whore that ſtrays) 


His flaming Beauties prodigal of Rays. 


XLVIII. 


Whilſt vainly puft up with prepoſtrous Aims, 
He even from God his Treaſure ſtriv'd to ſteal, 
The Angels good (thoſe not deſerving Names) 
With ſacred Ardor boldly did appeal ; 
Their. Eyes ſhot Lightning, and their Breath ſmoak'd 
As raviſh'd with God's Love, burnt up with Zeal. (Flames, 
All lifred up their Flight, their Voice, their Hands, 
Then ſang God's Praile, rebuk'd Rebellious Bands. 


XLIX. 


This Mutiny a monſtrous Tumult bred, 

The Place of Peace all pleniſh'd thus with Arms, 

Bright Michael forth a glorious Squadron led, 

Which forc'd the Fiends to apprehend their Harms; 

The Lights of Heaven look d pale, Clouds (thundring) ſhed, 

Winds (roaring Trumpets) bellow'd loud Alarms : 
Think what was feign'd to be at Phlegra bounds, 
Of this a Shadow, Ecchoes but of Sounds. 
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L. 
O! damned Dog, who in a happy State, 
Could not thy ſelf, would not have others bide ; 
Of Sin, Death, Hell, thou open didſt the Gate, 
Ambition's Bellows, Fountain of all Pride, 
Who Force in Heaven, in Paradiſe Deceit, 
On Earth us'd both, a Traitor always try'd. 
O! firſt the Ground, ſtill guilty of all Evils, 
Since whom God Angels made, thou madſt them Devils. 


LI. 

When them he view'd, whoſe Power nought can expreſs, 
To whoſe leaſt Nod the greateſt Things are thrall, 
Although his Word, his Look, his Thought, or leſs, 
Might them have made Duft, Air, or what more ſmall, 
| Yet he (their Pride though purpos'd to repreſs) 
Grac'd by a Blow, diſdain'd to let them fall. 

But them reſerv'd for more opprobrious Stripes, 

As ficſt of Sin, (till of his Judgment Types. 


LII. 
{ Thoſe ſcorned Rivals, God would judge, not fight, 


4 And than themſelves none elſe, more fit could nd, 
Brands for his Rage (whilſt flaming at the height) 


Io clear their Knowledge it with Terror ſhin'd ; 

| . Whoſe guilty Weakneſs match'd with his pure Might 
Did at an inſtant vaniſh like a Wind. 
Their Conſcience fir'd, who do from God rebel, 
Hell ficſt is plac'd in them, then they in Hell. 


k LIII. 
= That damned Crew, God having ſpy'd a Space, 


E Firſt, lightning Looks, then thundred forth choſe Words; 
Baits for my Wrath, chat have abus'd my Grace, | 


As once of Light, of Darkneſs now be Lords, 
Where Order is, ſince forfeiting your Place, 


F Paſs where Confuſion every Thing affords. 


And ule your Spight to pine, and to be pin'd, 
Not Angels, no, do Evils as Devils deſign'd. 


LIV. 


ds; 
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LIV. 


If we great Things with ſmall Things may compare, 
Or with their Maker, Things that have been made; 
Mark when the Falcon fierce ſoars through the Air, 
The little feather'd Flocks fall down as dead ; 
As Darkneſs flies, Heaven (like a Bride) looks fair, 
When Phæbus forth doth fiery Courſers lead: 
Like ſome Bridegroom bent for his Wedding Place, 
Or like a mighty Man to run his Race. 


LV. 


Even ſo as Lightning (flaſhing from the Sky) 
Doth die as it deſcends, ſcarce ſeen when gone, 
More faſt than follow could a Thought, or Eye, 
Heaven's baniſh'd Rebels fell down every one; 
Then abje&t Runnagates o'er all did flie, 
As ſeeking Deſarts where to howl and moan : 
O! what a deadly Storm did then begin, 
When Heaven rain'd Devils, todrown the World with Sin; 


| LVI. 

That Forge of Fraud, Evil's Centre, Sphere of Pride, 
From Bliſs above, whom God's own Breath had blown; 
He, who his Strength in Heaven in vain had try'd, 
(As Dogs bite Stones for him who hath them thrown) 
Did hunt God's Image, when in Adam ſpy'd, 
And (grudging at his State) deſpis'd his own : 

It never ended yet, which then began, 

His Hate to God, his Envy unto Man. 


L.VII. 

Eer tainted firſt with that moſt fatal Crime, 
Then Adam liv'd more bleſt than can be thought; 
Babe, Infant, Child, Youth, Man, all at one time, 
Form'd in Perfection, having need of nought, 
To Paradiſe preferr'd from abject Slime, 
A Grain of th' Earth to rule it all was brought. 

With him whom to content all did contend, 

God walk'd, and talk d, as a familiar Friend. 
LVIII. 
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LVIII. 
Then of his Pleaſures to heap up the Store, I But, 
God Eva did create with Beauties rare, I Wh 
Such as no Women had ſince; none before, + | The 
Think what it is to be divinely Fair, ' | Bec 
And then imagine her a great deal more; Lux 
She Principal, the reſt but Copies are. SWwoO 
No height of Words can her Perfections hit, A 
The Work was matchleſs, as the Workman's Wit. A 
LIX. | | 
The World's firſt Father what great Joys did fill, Ion 
Whilſt Prince of Paradiſe from Trouble free, I The 
The faireſt Creature entertain'd him ſtill; | Whi 
No Rival was, he could not jealous be, And 
But wretched prov'd in having all his Will, Your 
And yet diſcharg'd the taſting of one Tree. And 
Let one have all Things good, abſtract ſome Toy, Tt 
That Want more grieves, than all he hath gives Joy. Le 
| LX. 
Through Eden's Garden ſtately Eva ſtray'd, | Thoſ 
Where beauteous Flowers her Beauties back reglanc'd She ( 
By Nature's ſelf, and not by Art array'd, What 
Which Pure (not Bluſhing) boldly were advanc'd ; Oy 
With dangling Hairs the wanton Zephyrs play'd, He hi 
And in rich Rings their floating Gold inhanc'd. Whon 
All Things concurr'd which Pleaſure could incite, De: 
So that ſhe ſeem'd the Centre of Delight. His 
LXI. 
Then could ſhe not well think, who now can tell, Thus ( 
What banquetted her Sight with Objects rare? But, a 
Birds ſtriv'd for her whoſe Songs ſhould moſt excel, Thus 1 
The odoriferous Flowers perfum'd the Air; They 
Vet did her Breath of all moſt ſweetly ſmell, Lo, th 
Not then diſtemper'd with intemperate Fare. | Their! 
No Mixtures ſtrange compos'd corrupting Food, Thu: 
All naturally was Sweet, all ſimply Good. And 


LXIL 


1. 
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LXII. 


But, ah! when ſhe the Apples fair did ſpy, 
Which (ſince reſerv'd) were thought to be the beſt; 
Their feigned Preciouſneſs inflam'd to try, 
Becauſe diſcharg'd, ſhe look d where they did reſt, 
Luxuriouſly abandon'd to the Eye, 
Swoln, Languiſhing (like them upon her Breaſt.) 
Ah! Curiouſneſs, firit Cauſe of all our III, 
And yet the Plague which moſt torments us ſtill. 


LXIII. 


On them ſhe (doubtful) earneſtly did gaze, 
The Hand of:c-times advanc'd, and oft drawn back, 
Whilſt Satan cunningly her Parts did praiſe, 
And in a Serpent thus his Courſe did take : 
Your State is high, you may more high it raiſe, 
And may (with eaſe) your ſelves Immortal make. 
This precious Fruit God you forbids to eat, 
Leſt (knowing Good and Evil) you match his State. 


LXIV. 


Thoſe fatal Fruits which poiſon'd were with Sin, 

She (having taſted) made her Husband prove; 

What could not Words of ſuch a Siren win? 

O! woe to Man, that Woman thus can move; 

He him to hide (his Fall's firſt mark) did rinne, 

Whom Knowledge now had learn'd to loath, and love. 
Deach trom that Tree did ſhoot through Shadows dark, 
His Reſt an Apple, Beauty was his Mark. 


LXV. 

Thus Good and Evil they learn'd to know by this, 
But, ah! the Good was gone, the Evil to be; 
Thus monſtroufly when having done amiſs, 
They Cloathing fought (of Bondage a decree) 
Lo, the firſt Fruits of Mortals Knowledge is, 
Their Nakedneſs, and hard Eſtate to fee : 

Thus Curiouſneſs to Knowledge is the Guide, 


And it to Miſery, all Toils when try'd, 
; D LXVI. 
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LXVI. 


Mark Adam's Anſwer when his Maker crav'd, 

It chat his Will had been by him tranſgreſs'd; 

The Woman Lord whom I from thee receiv'd, 

Did make me eat, as who my Soul poſſeſs'd: 

The Woman ſaid the Serpent me deceiv'd ; 

Both burden'd others, none the Fault confeſs'd: 
Which Cuſtom till cheir faulty Race doth uſe, 
All firſt do run to hide, next to excuſe. 


LXVII. 


But he who tries the Reins, and views the Heart, 
(As through the Clouds) doth through frail Bodies ſee, 
And is not mock'd by Men's ridiculous Art, 
By which their Crimes increas'd, more odious be; 
Who proudly fin, they muſt (ubmiſly ſmart, 
Lo, God craves Count of what he did decree. 
And thoſe who joyn'd in Sin are puniſh'd all, 
All Adam's Partners cruſh'd were with his Fall. 


LXVIII. 


Thus God firſt damn'd the Fountain of Deceit, 
O! moſt accurſt of all the Beaſts which breed, 
Still wallowing in the Duſt (a loathſome State) 
Drawn on thy Belly baſely ſhalc thou feed; 
The Woman thee, thou ſhal: the Woman hate, 
Which Hatred {till inherit ſhall her Seed. 
Whoſe fierce Effects both mutually ſhall feel, 
Whilſt he ſhall break thy Head, thou bruiſe his Heel. 


LXIX. 


And Woman weak, whoſe Thought each Fancy blows, 

I will increaſe thy Grief, thy Joys reſtrain ; 

And ſince thy Judgment doth depend on Shows, 

Thou to itiy Husband ſubject ſhalt remain; 

And (bringing forth thy Brood with bitter Throws) 

What was with Pleaſure ſown ſhalt reap with Pain. 
Thoſe Beauties now which mulſtred are with Pride, 
In withered Wrinkles ruinous Age ſhall hide. 
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LXX. 


Eond Adam, thou (obeying thus thy Wife) 
What I commanded violate that durſt ; 
Cares ſhall exhauſt thy Days, Pains end thy Life, 
Whilſt for thy Cauſe the Earch becomes accurſt, 
With Thorns and Thiſtles, guerdoning thy Strife, 
Who ſweating for thy Food, art like to burſt. 
And look no more for Reſt, for toil thou muſt, 
Till whence firſt com'd, thou be turn'd back to Duſt. 


LXXI. 


By Angels arm'd barr'd from the pleaſant Place, 

When wretched Adam's Pilgrimage was paſt, 

The Tree of Sin o'erſhadowing all his Race, 

They from their Minds all Love of God did caſt, 

Them to reclaim who did contemn his Grace, 

Who weary was with ftriving at the laſt, 
And of the World a Harveſt made by Rain, 
Did ſtrait reſolve to try new Seed again. 


LXXII. 


Let ſince that Noab uprightly had liv'd, 

He and his Race ſtood ſafe on Horrors height, 

And when all Creatures Ruin was contriv'd, 

Did live ſecure the Forty-Day-long Night: 

To make the World repent that good Man ftriv'd, 

His ſwelling Engine building in their fight. 
But with the Wicked what can well ſucceed, 
In whom Perſwaſions Obſtinacy breed. 


LXXIII. 


Vhilſt Sin o'erflow'd the World, God's Wrath o' er- flam' d, 
hich when rais'd high down Floods of Vengeance pours, 
\s Noab's Preaching oft- times had proclaim'd, 
Heaven threatning ſtrait to drown the higheſt Towers) 
louds cluſtred Darkneſs, Lightnings Terror ſtream'd, 
ind rumbling Thunders uſher'd ugly Showers ; 
Whilft ravenous Tempeſts ſwallow d up the Light, 
Day (dead for fear) brought forth abortive Night. 
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LXXIV. 


From Gueſts Prophane that th? Earth might be redeem'd, 
The Lights of Heaven quench'd in their Lanthorns lay, 
The cloudy Conduits but one Ciſtern ſeem'd, 
Whilſt (fave the Waters) all Things did decay; 
The Fire drown'd out, Heavens all diſſolv'd were deem'd, 
Air Water grew, the Earth as waſh'd away : 
By monſtrous Storms, whilſt all Things were o'er-turn'd, 
Then (fave God's Wrath) in all the World nought burn'd. 


LXXV. 


Men to the Mountains did for Help repair 
Whence them the Waves did violently chace ; 
In Nacures ſcorn, came ſcaly Squadrons there, 
The Forreſts Gueſts inheriting their Place: 
By coo much Water, no, for lack of Air, 
All were confounded in a little ſpace. 
One Creature needs all th' Elements to live, 
But Death to all one Element can give. 


EXAYLE ; 

That moving Maſs againſt the Storm did ftrive, 
Which all the Creatures of the World contain'd; 
As through the Deeps it through the Clouds did drive, 
Not by the Compaſs nor the Rudder rein'd ; 
No Port, no Land was, where it could arrive, 
Whilſt th Earth with Waters level all remain'd- 

Che Waves {the World all elle as huſh'd) at once, 

Roar'd forch 2 Conſort with Men's dying Groans. 


. 

But when o'cr all God's Breath did Ruin blow, 
The Ark wich others Sin from Death did fave ; 
Hin whom the raging, Floods did not oerthrow, 
Who (of God's Judgment judge) did all perceive, 
A little Liquor did at laſt o'erthrow, 
Which to his Son to mock Occaſion gavs. 

Thus Drunkenneſs diſdainfal Scorn doth breed, 

A fertile Vice which others {till ſucceed. 


* LXXVIII. 
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LXXVIII. 


As the firſt World did firſt by Pride offend, 
Whoſe burning Rage to ſuch a height did run, 
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That it to quench, God did the Waters bend: 
O Drunkenneſs! the ſecond World's firſt Sin, 


The Courſe of Vice that Element muſt end, 
Which is oppos'd to that which did begin. 
In every Thing God's Juſtice we may ſpy, 


As Floods drown d Pride, Flames Drunkenneſs muſt dry. 


LXXIX. 


The peopled World ſoon left the Lord to fear, 


And Satan in their Souls did raiſe his Throne; 
O! what a Burden Nature doſt thou bear, 
Since that to ſin and live ſeem both but one: 
Men Bave!'s Towers againſt the Stars did rear, 
Since like deſerving, fearing what was gone; 


As though that God could bur one Plague command, 
(Ah Fools!) what Strength againſt his Strengthcanſtand? 


Wh + 
Whilſt fondly they proud Weaknels did bewray, 


4 


(Who can the Depths of his high Judgment ſound ?) 
By making their own Tongues their Hearts betray, 
The Thund'rer ſtraight choſe Titans did confound : 
Here divers Tongues the Work of Men did ſtay, 
Which afterwards the Work of God did ground. 

One Means made Chriſtians joyn, and Ethnicks jar, 


Did help th' Apoſtles, men mar. 
LXXXI. 


When purpos'd to diſſolve, quick Clouds of Duſt, 
God's Wrath (as Stubble) Sinners doth devour ; 


That Town to ſack which had not Ten Men j 


aſt, 


He Brimſtone rain'd (O moſt prodigious Shower!) 


Their Bodies burn'd, whoſe Souls were burn'd with Luſt, : 
What Fair, was Ugly, what was Sweet, grew Sower. 
Yet of that Fire Lot ſcap'd the great Deluge, 


\ God's holy Mountain is a ſure Refuge, 


LXXXII | 
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LXXXII. 


T think not of the Ruin of thoſe States, 

| Which ſince, but Strangers to the Ground of Grace, 

Were carried head-long with their own Conceits, 

And even (though brightly) blindly ran their Race: 

God's firm Decrees, which fondly they call Fates, 

Did bound their Glory in a little ſpace. 

| Whilſt Tempeſts huge toſs'd their tumultuous Minds, 
Like Reeds by Rivers wav'ring with all Winds. » 


LXXXIIL * 


Such rais'd not for their Good, but for God's Ends, 
When bent his own to puniſh, or ſupport, 
Do (as his Arrows) hit but where he tends, 

Elſe of themſelves their Power doth not import ; 
His ſpotted Flock, when he to purge intends, 
They are but Tools us'd in a ſervile Sort, 
Io fan or cleanſe, ſuch Fans or Beſoms are, 
Which afterwards he not in Wrath doth ſpare. 


. LXXXIV. 

Proud Aſhur firſt did daunt all other Soils, 
Till barbarous Perſa did become her Head; 
The Greeks did glory in the Perſian, Spoils, 


| = Prince at laſt Rome did in triumph lead, 


Rome (raviſhing the Earth) bred bloody Broils, 

Yet was by whom ſhe ſcorn'd a Widow made 

The World a Tennis Court, the Rackets Fates, 

Great Kings are Balls when God will toſs their States. 


* LXXXV. 
lo them whom God to do great Things doth chuſe, 
He gencrous Minds, and noble Thoughts imparts, 
And doth in them all Qualities infuſe, 

That are requir'd to act Heroick Parts: 

Of Matters baſe, then making others muſe, 

He breaks their Sprites, and vilifies their Hearts, 
As Greatneſs ſtill a gallant Mind preceeds, 

A ſtaggering Courage Ruin {till ſucceeds. 
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LXXXVI. 


Of Greece and Rome, the Glory mounting high, 

Did Minds amaze (made all che Muſes ſong) 

On both the Wings ot Worth, whilſt ic did flye, 

By Valour rais'd, born up on Learning long; 

But lo both baſe in abject Bondage lye, 

Whoſe Brood proves now as faint, as once thought 
> That with their Empires (made their Enemies Spoils) 

Their Sprites ſeem too transferr'd to foreign Soils. 


LXXXVII. 


For, Nations once which Strangers were to Fame, 
On whom (as Monfters) civil Lands did gaze; 
Thoſe who in Scorn did them Barbarians name, 
Do now far paſs in all which merits-Praiſe : 
Thus Glories Throne is made the Sear of Shame, 
Who were obſcure, do Honour higheſt raiſe. 

' Nought conſtant is below, no, not true Worth, 

It melted South, and freezes in the North. 


: LXXX VIII. 


What Heart not quakes to think what Scrowls record 
The Vengeance huge inflicted oft below? 

Not only Gentiles thus as then abhorr'd, 

High Indignation juſtly did o'erthrow ; 

That Heritage long labour'd by the Lord, 
Which (as his Portion) he would only owe. 

— As loath'd for Sin, or for Repentance lov'd, 
God's Minion ſtill, or Slave to Strangers prov'd. 


LXXXIX. 


By monſtrous Plagues, God did his Power expreſs 

In Niluss Bounds, which yet admir'd remains, 

The ſubtle Sorcerers forcing to confeſs, 

That his own Finger pointed out their Pains; 

The Seas retir'd, would not his Will tranſgreſs, 

Till Squadrons march'd upon their Virgin Plains. 

He gloriouſly triumph'd o'er Pharoab's Hoſt, 

What Iſrael lar d, chat the Feyptians loſt 
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God made not Wonders ſtrange to Jacob's Brood, 
When their great Journey boldly was begun, 
Over them a Cloud by Day, by Night Fire ſtood, 
A Guide, a Guard, a Shadow, and a Sun, 
Rocks vomited a Flood, Heavens rain'd down Food, 
Canaan was miraculouſly won. 
Their Arms did Armies ſpoil, huge Giants kill, 
Weak Blaſts breach'd Walls, the Sun (as charm'd) ſtood ſtill. 


XCl. 


But who can think and truſt, truſt, not admire, 
That thoſe Ingrate to ſuch a God could prove, 
Who oft had ſeen (above their own deſire) 
His Power by Wonders, and by Gifts his Love ? 
Yet they provok'd the Holy One to Ire, 
And did the Mighty's Indignation move. 
Till as abhor'd, the Land did ſpue them forth, 
And Euphrates did {wallow Jordan's Worth. 


XCII. 


That Realm the World's firſt Froth, and now the Lees, 
Of which for rael, Angels Hoſts had ſlain; 

The Lord tranſplanting Men (as Men do Trees) 5 
It Iſrael made a Captive to remain; 

The ſtately Temple nought from Ruin frees 

W Whoſe ſacred Veſſels Echnicks did prophane. 

=. Yet (when repenting) all turn'd back by Faith, 
Sole Mortals Tears do quench th' Immortal's Wrath. 


XCIII. 


Of all the Works which God for us hath wrought, 
None more to {tray Opinions Courſe permits, 
Then our Salvation, off red, urg'd, not ſought, 
And curious Nature's Courſe the Truth worſt hits: 
What was contemn'd, a precious Treaſure bought, 
A Myſtery ſurmonting vulgar Wits. } 
The Worker, not the Work, muſt move our Minds, 
Cceleſtial Secrets, Faith (not Reaſon) finds, 
XCIV. 
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XCIV. 

O! who could look for Glory from the Duſt ? 
Or for a Saviour fetter'd in the Grave ? 
The Power which wrought it, muſt give Power to truſt; 
Elſe Nature's Strength will but make Wit to rave; 
O Juſtice merciful! O Mercy juſt! 
He gave his beſt belov'd his Foes to fave : 

And even to ſuffer, ſuffer did his Son, 

The Victory over Hell is hardly won. 


| XCV. 
The Word was Fleſh, the Godhead dwelt with Men, 
Inviſible, yet ſubject to the Sight, 
He whom no Bounds could bound, was bounded then, 
Whilſt th' earthly Darkneſs clouded heavenly Light: 
Birds had their Neſts, and every Beaſt a Den, 
Yet had he Nought who did owe All of right. 
No kind of Thing the wicked World could move, 
Not Wonders done below, Words from above. 4 


XCVI. 


Thoſe Wonders then which ſacred Writs record, 

Did ſome convert, a Multitude amaze, 

What did not God's own Word do by a Word? 

Lame ran, Deaf heard, Dumb ſpake, Devils fled, Dead raiſe, 

Of Servants Servant, whilſt of Lords the Lord, 

Did ſeek but his own Pain, Man's Good, God's Praiſe. 
To marry Heaven with Earth whilſt he began, 
God without Mother, without Father Man. 


XCVII. 


Who never did begin, he would begin, 

That Life's chief Fountain might of Life be reav'd ; 

The Innocent would bear the Weight of Sin, 

That by his Sufferings Sinners might be ſav'd, 

Yer that which God muſt give, and none can win, 

(Though offer'd freely) many not receiv'd. 
Whilſt on a Tree Chriſt gain'd (when torcur'd moſt) 
What by a Tree for Pleaſure Adam loſt. 

E XCVIII. 
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XCVIII. 

The World's great Judge was judg'd, and Worldlings ſtood, 
Even Glories Glory, glorying to Diſgrace ; | 
They damn'd as Evil the Author of all Good, 
(Though Death of Death) who unto Death gave Place; 
Ah! for our Ranſom offering up his Blood, 
Great was the War he had to make our Peace. 

The Heir of Heaven, deign'd to deſcend to Hell, 

That in the Heaven, Hell-worthy Men might dwell. 


XCIX. 


The Father ſaw the Son ſurcharg'd with Woe, 

Yet would to calm his Grief no Favour ſhow; 

For Man could not repay, nor God forego, 

Thar Debt which che firſt Man did juſtly owe; 

Chriſt (as a God) could not have ſuffer'd fo, 

Nor have as Man prevail'd, but both below. 
He Men moſt grac'd, when Men him moſt diſgrac'd, 
Juftice and Mercy mutually embrac'd. 


= C. 
When God confirm'd with many fearful Wonder, 
The great Work which was wrought for them he lov'd, 
Heaven (clad with Darkneſs mourn'd) th? Earth ſob'd aſun- 
Thus Creatures wanting Senſe were highly mov'd, (der: 
Who ſhould have had, had none, nor could not ponder, 
What did import the Anguiſh that he prov'd. 

But of his Torments ſtrange which did abound, 

Ah! Man's Ingratitude did deepeſt wound. 


"CL 
O! wicked Offspring of a godly Sire, 
Who ſaw the Saviour of the World ariſe, 
That which your Fathers did ſo oft deſire, 
Yet could not get that which you did deſpiſe : 
Who Mercy mock'd, prepare your ſelves for Ire. 
He lives, he lives, whoſe Death you did deviſe. 
His Blood (not ſpent in vain) muſt waſh, or drown ; 
Thoſe whom it doth not (aye it ſhall ſink down. 


CI. 
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CH. 


To reft on them and theirs, Fews who did cry 
For Chriſt's contemned Blood, had what they ſought ; 
Then Blood, no Burden with more Weight doth lie, 
Even as they his, ſo was their O'erthrow wrought ; 
They by the Reman Power did make him Die, 
And them the Roman Power co Ruin brought : 
Whilſt for their Cauſe God every Thing had curſt, 
Rome's mildeſt Emperor.prov'd for them the worſt. 


CIII. 


an the Fair, Jebovab's Love, 

Repudiated by diſdainful Wrath, 

A baſtard Race did bear, whom nought could move, 

A vile Adultreſs violating Faith; 

Then did the World's Delight her Terror prove, 

And Harms perform'd foretold by ſacred Breath. 
Nought reſted where the ſtately City ſtood, 
Save Heaps of Horror rais'd of Duſt and Blood. 


CIV. 

But (murd'ring Saints) in Wickedneſs grown bold, 
That Town which long was drunk, laſt drown'd with Blood, 
That Town by which who bought the World was ſold, 
Sold wich diſgrace, beheld her ſcorned Brood : > 
Them lov'd by God, Men did in Honour hold, 
And loath'd by God, with them in Horror ſtood. 

Then Jews whom God high rais'd, and low doth bow, 

What Name more Glorious once, more Odious now 2 


CV. 

When of Salvation joyful News were ſpread, 
Wich ſpiritual Grace all Nations to bedew, 
Whilſt famiſh'd Souls that ſacred Nectar fed, 
The Lord ſtrange Judgments Millions made to view, 
And thoſe who firſt fierce Perſecutions bred, 
A jzalous God wich Vengeance did purſue. 

The Wrath that he againſt his Servants bears, 


Is kindled by their Sin, quench'd by theic Tears. 
E-2 CVI. 
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CVI. 

By him who firſt *gainſt Chriſt did Enſigns pitch, 
His Brother, Mother, Wife, and Self was ſlain ; 
The great Apoſtate wounded in a Ditch, 
Did grant with Grief the Galilean Reign; 
Of him whoſe Errors did whole Realms bewitch, 
The Death moſt vile did viler Doctrine ſtain. 

A monſtrous Death doth monſtrous Lives attend, 

And what all is, is judged by the end. 


CVII. 


He who made Hymen's Torch drop Blood, and Tears; 
(The Nation moſt Human, grown Inhuman) 


Did Blood (when dead) at Mouth, Noſe, Eyes, and Ears, 


As vomiting his Surfeit ſo again: 
In Crime, and Crown like Charge his Brother bears; 
The bloody Band by mutual Blows was ſlain. 
The King, the Duke, the Fryar, devis'd that Ill, 
The King the Duke, che Fryar the King did kill. 


CVIII. 


Whoſe Sight is ſo eclips'd which now not ſees, 
In every Kingdom, Province, Town and Race, 
On Princes, Subjects, Men of all Degrees, 
What weighty Judgment, Sinners Steps do trace ? 
Which not the Crown, more than the Cottage frees ; 
The wicked Man (fays God) ſhall have no Peace. 
A Countenance calm may mask a ſtormy Mind, 
But Guiltineſs no perfect Eaſe can find. 


CIX. 


Thoſe temporal Plagues are but ſmall Smokes of Ire, 
To breach a Breaſt which is not arm'd with Faith, 
And are when God due Vengeance doth require, 
Of Indignation Drops, weak Sparks of Wrath, 
As Lightning is to Hell's eternal Fire, 
Or to a Tempeſt huge, a little Breath. 

So are all thoſe of this which I proclaim, 

A Puff, a Glance, a Shadow, or a Dream. 
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CX. 

As weigh'd by God, till ballanc'd hangs this Round, 
Which Sin (grown heavy) now quite downward bears, 
Exhauſted Courage, Horror ſhall confound, 
Till Hopes high Towers reſt all o'erflow'd with Fears; 
All ſhall together fall, as by one Wound, 
Not having Time to fly, no, not for Tears. 

On Day as Night (as on the wearied Sleep) 

Death ſteals on Life, and Judgments way doth (weep. 


CXI. 


All clearly ſee who Life's ſhort Race do rinne, 
Though this laſt Judgment they would not admit, 
That fatal Doom inflicted firſt for Sin, 
Which (whilſt not look'd for) doth moſt certain hit, 
And of all Souls the Proceſs doth begin, 
For ſtrait when Death arreſts, the Judge doth fir. 

To bear this Charge, all fortifie the Mind, 

As Death us leaves, fo Judgment ſhall us find. 


CXIL. 


Death each Man daily ſees, but none foreſees, 

The Wage of Sin, the Jubilee of Cares, 

Firſt Judgment threatned, baſe Corruptions Lees, 

Inheritance that ſerves all Adam's Heirs, 

And marſhalling (not partial) all Degrees, 

The Charge injoyn'd for no Reſpect that ſpares. 
What Agues, Wounds, Thoughts, Pains, all breaching 
Are Heralds, Serjeants, Uſhers, Poſts of Death. (Breath, 


CXIII. 


Death Doors to enter at, and Darts to wound, 

Hath as the Heaven hath Stars, or Sea hath Sands, 

What though not ſick, not ſtab'd, not choak'd, burnt, 

Age, matchleſs Enemy, all at laſt commands? (drown'd, 

O! what Deſigns the Emperor pale doth bound, 

Built of bare Bones, whoſe Arch Triumphal ſtands. 
Ah! for one's Error all the World hath wept, 
The Golden Fruit, a Leaden Dragon kept. 


29 


CXIV. 


30 Doom's Day: Or, Book . 


CXIV. 


Then ſince Sin's Hangman, Nature's utter Foe, 

By whom true Life is found, Life's Shadow loſt, 

A Thouſand Fancies interrupting ſo, 

When leaſt expe&ed, doth importune mot : 

Haſte, haſte your Recknings, all muſt pay, and go, 

Gueſts of the World, poor Paſſengers that poſt, 
And let us ſtrive (a Change thus wiſely made) 
To Die alive, that we may Live when dead. 


CXV. 


All think whilſt ſound, what Sickneſs may ſucceed, 
How in the Bed impriſon'd ye may be, 
When every Object Loathſomneſs doth breed, 
Within, without, that Soul, or Eyes can fee, 
To trembling Nature, which {till Death doth dread, 
Whilſt Grief paints Horror in a high degree, 

The Body in the Bed, Thoughts in it rowl, 

The Conſcience caſting up a bitter Scrowl, 


CXVI. 


But when th' external Powers begin to fail, 
That neither Tongue can give, nor Ears receive, 
Friends (wretched Comforters) retir'd to wail, 
To agonize the Soul alone do leave, 
Which Satan ſtrait with Squadrons doth aſſail, 
Then bent to Force whom firſt he did Deceive ; 
Who once intic'd, then to accule begins, 
To wakened Souls upbraiding buried Sins. 


CXVIL 


That fatal Conflict which all Fleſh doth fear, 

By Helps from Heaven, which foughten out, and won, 
Whilſt Souls to Heaven triumphing Angels bear, 

This mortal Race magnanimoully run: - 

Of them that are, to deck the higheſt Sphere, 

The Soul ſhall ſhine more Glorious than the Sun. 

Whilſt cloath'd with Righteouſneſs, a Prieſt, a King, 
Hell, where's thy Victory? Death, where thy Sting? 
CXVII. 


Rais d from her Shell, a Pearl for Sion chars 
She recollects (accompliſh'd e er ſhe flit! 
Her Faculties amidſt frait Fleſh diffus d; 
As Judgment, Reaſon, Memory, and Wit, 
Then all refin'd, no more to be abus'd: 
And parts in Triumph, free from earthly Toils, 
Yet longs perchance to gather up her Spoils. 


= Cxix. 


Let thoſe great Plagues (Smokes of our Maker's Ire) 

Make all in Time their inward State reform, 

Thoſe Plagues of which, lo, even to ſing I tire; 

Ah! What do thoſe who bear their ugly Form? 

Yet they but kindlings are of endleſs Fire, 

And little Drops which do forego a Storm. | 
Look, look, with Clouds Heaven's Boſom nowdoth ſwell, 
To blow the Wicked to the loweſt Hell. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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| The ARGUMENT. 

Ther threatned Time which muſt the World appall, Furt 
(that all may amend) by Signs foreſhown, Whill 

Wars rumour'd are, the Goſpel preach'd ver all, Tt aus 
Some Jews convert, the Antichriſt grows known : God 
Devils rage, Vice reigns, Zeal cools, Faith fails, Star: fall, Whilt 
All Sorts of Plagues have the laſt Trumpet blown : That 
And by prodigious Signs it may appear, | Tri 

That of the Son of Man the Sign draws near." Mc 

I. 

ng Fit down,thoſe who the his Laws, I ay e 
And with Diſdain his Bounty do abuſe: An 

As Adamants do Iron, Repentance draws Which 
The Lord to love them, whom he ficſt did chuſe ; What 

| A Space retir'd from the tempeſtuous Waves, Yer. x 
| The Port of Mercy mult refreſh my Mule ; N 
Whoſe ventrous Flight all Loftineſs muſt leave, His 
| And plainly Sing what all Men ſhould Conceive. Th 
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TY IE | 

The Lord delights not in a Sinner's Death, 

But Sheep which ſtray, toils to recover till ; 

To pleaſe a Son who had deferv'd his Wrath, 

His Calf (long fed) the Father ſtraight did kill; 

Not for the Beſt, whoſe Thoughts (ſway'd by his Breath) 

Had ſquar'd his Actions only to his Will: 


His Calf, God's Lamb, were given the Loſt to gain, 
His beſt Son griev'd, God's only Son was ſlain. 


ITE. 


Who can expreſs, conſider, or conceive, 

Our Maker's Mercy, our Redeemer's Love, 

Or of that Sprite the Power, which who receive, 

By ſacred Ardour raviſh'd are above; 

O! to create, to ſanRifie, to fave, 

Ingracicude to Gratefulneſs may move : | RY 
Who weighs thoſe Works (elſe damned were his State) 
Muſt (if no more) be'griev'd to be ingrate. 


IV. 

Firſt, e'er by Ends, Beginnings could be prov'd, 

Whilſt Time nor Place, to limit nought attain'd, 

All wholly Holy, wholly to be low d, 5 

God in himſelf, and all in him remain'd: 

Whilſt both the Sun, and Sphere in which he mov'd, 

That which contain'd, and that which was contain d; 
Truth lightned Light, all in Perfection ſtood, 
More High than Thoughts can reach, all God, all Good. 


V. 
All this alone the Lord would not poſſeſs, 
But would have ſome who taſte his Goodneſs might, 
Which (when beſtow'd) in no degree graws lels ; 
What darker grows the Sun by giving Light ? 
Yer, not that Grace O erflow'd, as in excels ; 
All was (of Purpoſe) providently right. 
His Glory witneſſes, God Men did raiſe, _ 
That they might ir admire, him ſerve and praiſe. 1 
7 * 
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VI. The 
When God in us no kind of Good could ſee, Lik 
Save that which his, we not our own could call, Fr | 
Great was his Favour, making us to be # Fro: 
Even e'er we were, much leſs deſerv'd at all; To 
What, ſince in us Affection muſt be free, | Wh 
Who dare preſume to make our Maker's Thrall? 7 
He firſt us freely made, when nought, of nought, N 
And (when Sin's Slaves) with his own Blood us bought. 
VII. 


Though ſometime ſome inſpir'd by God, we ſee, 

Do grateful, yea, not mericorious Deeds; 

The Fruit, not Root of Mercies ſaving Tree, 

Which was Chriſt's Croſs, whence all our Reſt proceeds; 

As owing moſt, they ſhould moſt humble be 

To him, whoſe Grace in them ſuch Motions breeds : 
From whom ſo good a Mind, and Means, they had, 
Where others were abandon'd to be bad. 


VIII. 


The Lord, to thoſe whoſe Souls produce his Seal, 
Doth give good Things, as who them juſtly owes, 
Bound by his Promiſe, pleaded with true Zeal ; 
Which all the Arguments of Wrath o'erthrows, 
Whilſt they from ic to Mercy do appeal, 
Which juſtifies all that Repentance ſhows: _ 
God, Sins confeſs'd with Grief, with Joy forgives, 
That which Faith humbly ſeeks, Power freely gives. 


IX. 


He, who (when Pilgrims) all their Trouble ſees, 
The faithful Souls from Danger doth ſecure ; 
And them from Fetters of Corruption frees, 
As griev'd that Mortals ſhould ſuch Grief endure; 

But now from them (whom he to ſave decrees) 
He ſhall true Reſt perpetually aſſure. _ 


At that great Court which muſt determine all, 
Even till Chriſt riſe as Judge, from Adam's Fall, 
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: = | 
Their Blood, which Tyrants (by evil Angels led) 
Like worthleſs Waters laviſh'd on the Duſt, 
From out the Altar cries, all that was ſhed 
From Abel, till (and fince) Zachary the Juſt, 
To ſee the Wicked with Confuſion clad, 


When judg'd by him in whom they would not truſt. 


The Sorrow of his Saints doth move God much ; 
No ſweeter Incenſe than the Sighs of ſuch. 


XI. 
God is not ſlack, as Worldlings do ſuppoſe, 
But only patient, willing all to win; 
Times Conſummation quickly ſhall diſcloſe: 
The period of Mortality and Sin ; 
And for the ſame his Servants to diſpoſe, 
Elſe charg'd by Signs the Proceſs doth begin ; 


Signs, which each Day, upbraid us with the laſt, 


Few are to come, ſome preſent, many paſt. 


XII. 


What fatal Warnings do that Time preſage ? 

A due Atrendance in the World to breed: 
(Though oftner now) ſome us'd in every Age, 
And ſome more monſtrous, ſtraĩt the Day preceed ; 
Ahl, flie the Flames of that incroaching Rage, 
And arm againſt theſe Terrors that ſucceed : 


For whom the firſt not frights, the laſt conſounds, 
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As whilſt the Lightning ſhines, the Thunder wounds, 


XIII. 


Whilſt threatning Worldlings with the laſt Deluge, 
Old Noah Scorn acquir'd, but never Truſt: 
Though building in their ſight his own Refuge, 

So were the People blind wich Pride and Luſt ; 
And e'er the Coming of the general Judge, 
To damn the Bad, and juſtify the Juſt; 


Even when the Tokens come, which Chriſt advis'd, 
As Noah's then, Chriſt's Words are now ä 
* 
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XIV. 
As Life's laſt Day hath unto none been ſhown, Lo, 
Thar ſtill (attending Death) all might live right: Serj 
So that great Judgment-Day is kept unknown, The 
To make us watch, as Chriſt were ſtill in ſight; Of 
Like Virgins wife. with Oyl ſtill of our own, Yet 
That when the Bridegroom comes we want not Light. Cite 
Live {till as looking Death ſhould us ſurprize, Ic 
And go to Beds, and Graves, as we would riſe. B 

XV. 
O! what great Wonder that fo few are found, | Such 
Whom thofe ſtrange Signs make griev'd, or glad, appear? | Whe 
Though that Day haſte which ſhould their Souls confound, | Bent 
Or from Corruption make them ever clear. Who 
JT! holy Jerome thought he heard the Sonne | For, 
Ol that great Trumpet thundring in his EF3D ic. The 
What jealous, Cares ſhould in our Breaſts be lodg'd, So 
Since greater Sinners, nearer to be judg d? Th 

XVI. 


When Will to Man, or rather Man to Will, 
Was freely given, ſtrait Diſcord did begin, 
Tho' Brethren born, th' one did the other kill, 
Of thoſe ho firſt were made Life's Race to run: 
Thus ſtriving (as it ſeem'd) who did moſt ill, 
The Father. fell, the Son did fink in Sin. 
Love Adam loſt, but Cain did kindle Wrath, 
The Author breeding, th* Actor bringing Death. 


XVII. 

| Thus at the firſt, contentious Worlags jarr'd, 

O all the World, when only Two were Heirs ; 

And when that Nations were, then Nations warr d, 
| Ofc ſowing Hopes, and reaping but Deſpairs; 

| Baſe Avarice, Pride, and Ambition marr'd, 

All Concord firſt, and fram'd Death divers Snares. 
| Though as a Wind ſoon vaniſh doth our Breath, 
| Ve furniſh Feathers for the Wings of Death, 

_— | | X VIII, 
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XVIII. 

Lo, as the ſacred Regiſter records, 
Strife is (ſill boiling mortal Mens Deſires) 
The Thing moſt fertile chat the World affords, 
Of which each little Spark may breed great Fires: 
Yet that portentous War which Chrift's own Words 
Cites as a Sign when judgment th' Earth requires. 

It is not that which vain Ambition bends, 

By partial Paſſion rais d for private Ends. 


XIX. : 

Such was the War which in each Age was movy'd, 
When-by prepoltrous Cares from Reſt reftrain'd ; 
Bent to be more than Men, Men Monſters prov'd, 
Who (Lords of others) Slaves themſelves remain'd ; 
For, whilſt Advancement vain they fondly lov'd, 
The Devil their Souls, whilſt they but Bodies gain d: 

So with their own diſturbing every State, 

They bought Hell's Horrors at too high a Rate. 


XX. 

Chriſt came below, that Souls might be reliev'd, 
Not to breed Peace, but worſe than civil Wars; 
Broils amongſt Brethren, ſcarce to be believ d; 
Even 'twixt the Son and Sire ingendring Jars. 
God mult be pleas'd whoever elſe be griev'd, 


I The Goſpel's Growth no Tyrant's Malice mars. 


As e«£gypr's Burdens Iſraels Strength did crown, @ 
The Truth moſt mounts when Men would preſs it down, 


XXI. 


hoſe Wars that come before that fatal Day, 
End Things begun, and endleſs Things begin; 

\re not us'd Broils which States with Steel array, 
hilft Worldlings would but worldly Treaſures win? 
o, even Religion ſhall make Peace decay, 

und Godlineſs be made the Ground of Sin. 

Then let the World expect no Peace again, 


When ſacred Cauſes breed Effects prophane. 


XXII. 
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XXII. 
Such Wars have been, ſome ſuch are yet to be, Th 
What muſt not once plague Adams curſed Brood? 7, F e 
Ah! that the World ſo oft thoſe Flames did ſee, 1 on 
Which Zeal had kindled to be quench'd with Blood, — 
Whilſt diſagreeing Thoughts in Deeds agree, Th | 
Some bent for Spiritual, ſome for Temporal Good. Bo b 
Hell's Firebrands rage, whilſt Zeal doth weakly ſmoke, * 
When Policy puts on Religion's Cloke. Th 
XXIII. 


All Nations once the Goſpel's Light ſhall ſee, 

That Ignorance no juſt Excuſe may breed, 

Truth ſpreads in ſpire of Perſecution free : 

The Blood of Martyrs is the Churches Seed, 

That it receiv'd, or they condemn'd may be, 

All on the Word their Souls may ſometime feed. | 
The Word by which all Help, or Harm, muſt have 
Thoſe Knowledge damns, whom Conſcience cannot fave, 


XXIV. 

When bent to mitigate his Father's Wrath, 
Man's mortal Veil the Godhead did diſguiſe, 
The World's Redeemer was engag'd to Death, 
And rais'd himſelf to ſhew how we fhould riſe ; 
Thofe Twelve whoſe Doctrine builded on his Breath, 
To bear his Yoke all Nations did adviſe : 

They Terrors firſt, and then did Comfort ſound, 

For, e'er the Goſpel heal, the Law muſt wound. 


XXV. 


In fimpie Men, who ſervile Trades had us'd, 
(The wiſeſt of the World are greateſt Fools) 
The Holy Ghoſt one Truth, all Tongues infus'd, 
And made them Teach who never knew the Schools; 
Yea, with more Power the Souls of Men they bruis'd, 
Than Rhetorick could do with golden Rules : 
The Sprite (when God the Souls of Men converts) 
Doth mpye the Teachers Tongues, the Hearers Hearts. 


XVI 
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ä XXVL 
The South was firſt of Sovereignty the Seat, | 
From whence it ſpringing, ſpread to neighbouring Parts, 
And then ſome States did ſtrive how to be great, 
By moral Virtues, and by martial Arts, 
Till colder Climates did controul that Heat, 
Both ſhewing ſtronger Hands, and ſtouter Hearts; 
And whilſt each Prince was only prais'd as ſtrong, 
The Way to Greatneſs, went by Ruin long. 


XXVII. 
The Light of Heaven firſt in the Eaſt did ſhine, 
Then ran the Courſe kept by the earthly Light, 
And did (as Zeal in Realms) riſe, and decline, 
Still giving Day to ſome, to others Night, 
The Faith of Man, yet toil'd it to 
And left no Land till loath'd, not forc'd, no flight. 
Chriſt's Light did ſtill amongſt the Gadarens ſhine, 
Till co his Preſence they preferr'd their Swine. 


XX VIII. 


Where are theſe Churches Seven, thoſe Lanthorns Seven, 
Once Aſias Glory, grac'd by ſacred Scrowls ? 

ich Monſters now, as then with Martyrs even, 

he Turk their Bodies, Satan rules their Souls ; 

ands then obſcure are lifted up to Heaven, 

hoſe Souls like Linxes look, whilft cheirs like Owls : 
Thoſe whom the Word renown'd, are known no more, 
Thoſe know God beſt, who ſcarce knew Men before. 


XXIX. 

ſhe World's chief State, old Rome, with Glory gain'd, 

Of which the Loſs her Nephews Shame did ſeal, 

he Goſpel's Truth at Rome long taught remain'd, 

ut now ſhe would the ſame too much conceal ; 

© bus Temp'ral Power, and Spiritual both Rome ſtain'd, 
own cold in Courage firft, and laſt in Zeal. 
The Church firſt ſtood by Toils, whilſt Poor, ſtill pure, 


1.0 And ſtrait whilſt Rich, then rent, fell when ſecure. 
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XXX. 


From off ring Grace no Storm the Word can ſtay, 
Eer judgment come to thoſe who will receive, 
In this laſt Age Time doth new Worlds diſplay ; 
That Chriſt a Church o'er all the Earth may have, 
His Righteoufnefs ſhall barbarous Realms array, 
If their firſt Love more civil Lands will leave, 

America to Europe may ſucceed, 

God may of Stones raiſe up to Aram Seed. 


XXXI. 
The Goſpel clearly preach'd in every Place, 
To Lands of which our Fathers could not tell, 
And when the Gentiles all are drawn to Grace, 
Which in the new Feruſalem ſhould dwell ; 
Then ſhall the ſtubborn Fews that Truth embrace, 
From which with ſuch Diſdain they did rebel: 
Who firſt the Law, ſhall laſt the Goſpel have, 
Chriſt whom he ficſt did call, ſhall laſt receive. 


XXXII. 


When God would but be ſęrv'd by Jacob's Brood, 
(By his own Mercy, not their Merits mov'd) 
The Gentiles did what to their Eyes ſeem'd good, 
And Satan's Slaves the Works of Darkneſs lov'd : 
They unto Idols off red up their Blood, 


Yea (bow'd to Beafts) than Beafts more beaſtly prov'd ; 


Thoſe whom God did not chuſe, a God did chuſe, 
And what they made, did for theic Maker uſe. 


XXXIII. 


But when that only Soil too narrow ſeem'd, 
To bound God's Glory, or to bound his Grace; 
The Gentiles Souls from Satan he redeem'd, 
And unto Sbem's did join of Fapher's Race: 
The Baſtard Bands as lawful were eſteem'd; 

The Strangers entred in the Childrens Place. 
Who had been Infidels embrac'd the Faith, 
Whilſt Mercies Minions Veſſels were of Wrath. 
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XXXIV. 


That choſen Flock whom to himſelf he drew, 

Who ſaw not Jacob's Fault, nor Iſrael's Sin; 

When we regener d, they degener'd grew, 

To lend us Light their Darkneſs did begin: 

Yea, worſe than we when worſt, God's Saints they flew ; 

And when that his Vineyard they enter'd in, | 
They firſt his Servants kill'd, and then his Son, 
Nought grows more faſt than Miſchief when begun. 


XXXV. 

Sons of the ſecond Match, whom Chriſt ſhould crown, 
Ah! brag not you as Heritors of Grace; 
The natural Branches they were broken down, 
And we (wild Olives) planted in their Place: 
Fear, fear, left Seas of Sins our Souls do drown ; 
Shall he ſpare us who ſpar'd not Abram's Race? 

As they for lack of Faith, ſo may we fall, 

What ſprings in ſome, is rooted in us all. 


XXXVI. 


Till ours be full, though Jraels Light lies ſpent; 

Our Light ſhall once them to Salvation lead; 

Is God like Man, that he ſhould now repent _ 

That Promiſe which to Abram's Seed was made ? 

For his great Harveſt &'er that Chriſt be bent, 

The Jews ſhall have a Church, and him their Head. 
Both Fews and Gentiles once, one Church ſhall prove; 
We fear their Law, they ſhall our Goſpel love. 


| XXXVI. 
This Sign, it ſeems, might ſoon accompliſh'd be, 


Were not where now remains that Race of Shem's, 

The Gentiles Dregs, and Idols which they ſee, 

Makes them loath all, for what their Law condemns: 

To be baptiz'd, yet ſome of them agree, 

Whilſt them their Mates, their Mates the World contemns: 
And why ſhould we not ſeek to have them ſav'd, 
Since firſt from them Salvation we receiy'd ? | 

G XXXVIII. 
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3 XXXVIII. Th 
When the Evangel moſt toil'd Souls to win, Is 
Even then there was a falling from the Faith ; No 
The Antichriſt his Kingdom did begin He 
To poiſon Souls, yet e'er the Day of Wrath, It en 
Once ſhall Pecdition's Child, that Man of Sin, No 
Be to the World reveal'd, a Prey to Death. FE 
God may by Tyrants ſcourge bis Church when griev'd, A 
Yet ſhall the Scourge be ſcourg'd, the Church reliev'd. 
x te a "IM 
The Antichriſt ſhould come with Power and Might, And 
By Signs and Wonders to delude the Eyes; The 
Thus Satan ſeems an Angel oft of Ligbt, The 
That who the Truth contemn'd, may truſt in Lies: The 
And this with Juſtice ſtands, even in God's ſight, Shal 
That he in Darkneſs fall, the Light who flies: E. 
And, oh! this is the uttermoſt of It, T 
When God abandons Worldtings to their Will. 
| 3 XI. Th 
This Adverſary of Chriſt's heavenly Word, By ! 
Should ſtrair himſelf extol by Satan's Wit, Who 
Over all that is call'd God, or is ador'd ; The 
And of Iniquity no Means omit, | Thot 
Though.warthy af the World to be abhorr'd, By n 
He in the Church of God, as God, ſhall ſt: Ye 
Fhis Hypocrite huge Miſchiefs born to breed, Ti 
Should look like God, yet prove a Devil indeed. 
8 XII. The 1 
This Myſtery of Sin which God doth hate, Vile 
| Even in Pauls Time began, and ſince endur'd: Wher 
Vet could not then be known, till from the Gate, Low 1 
That which then ſtop'd, was raz d, and it afſur'd ; Her | 
The Roman Power was at that Time ſo great, And h 
That of leſs. States the Luſſre it obſcur'd; Bur 
The Let which then remain'd, while as remov'd, Are 


This, Antichriſt the next Aſpirer prov'd, 
| v4 XLIL 
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XLII. 

That ſpiritual Plague which poiſons many Lands, 
Is not the Turk, nor Mabomet his Saint; 
Nor none who Chriſt to croſs directly ſtands q 
He whom the Sprite takes ſuch great Pains to paint, 
It muſt be one who in the Church commands, 
No Foe confeſs'd, but a Profeſſor faint. 

For if all did him know, none would him know, 

A Foe (thought Friend) gives the moſt dangerous Blow. 


XLII. 

E'er that Day come which ſhould the Juſt adorn, 
And ſhall diſcover every ſecret Thought, 
The Antichriſt, whoſe Badge whole Lands have born; 
The Prophet falſe which lying Wonders wrought ; 
The Beaſt with the blaſphemous Mouth and Horn, 
Shall be reveal'd, and co Confuſion brought. _ 

For Cauſes hid, though God a. Space ſpare ſome, 

Their Judgments are more Heavy when they come. 


XLIV. 


Th' effronted Whore prophetically ſhown 

By Holy Jobs in his myſterious Scrowls, 

Whom Kings and Nations to their Shame ſhould own, 

The Devil's chief Bawd adulterating Souls ; 

Though ſcandaliz'd, and to the World made known, 

By mingling Poiſon with her pleaſant Bowls ; 
Yer ſhall her couzening Beauties courted be, 
Till all at laſt her Fall with Horror fee. 


XLV. 
The Part where that great Whore her Court ſhould hold, 
Vile Babylon, abominable Town, | Ip, + 
Where every Thing, even Souls of Men are ſold, 
Low in the Duſt to lye, ſhall be brought down; _ 
Her Nakedneſs all Nations ſhall behold, © 4 
And hold that Odious which had once Renown; 
Bur her Diſcovery, and her Ruins way, 
Are hid till chat due Time the ſame Uiſplay. 
G 2 _.. 
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XLVI. 
Fly, faithful Chriftians, from that Sea of Sin, 
Who hate the Whore, and from the horned Beaſt ; 
Fly, fly in Time, before their Griet begin, 
Leit 3s their Pleaſures, ſo their Plagues you taſte : 
When as the Lamb the Victory doth win, 
He of fat Things will make his Flock a Feaſt. 
This Cloud diſpers'd, the Sun ſhall ſhine more bright 
Whilſt Darkneſs paſt endures the preſent Light. 


XLVII. 


Now in the dangerous Days of this laſt Age, 
When as he knows Chriſt doch to come prepare, 
The Devil ſhall like a Roaring Lion rage, 
Still carching Souls with many a ſubtle Snare, 
Whilſt his fierce Wrath no Miſchief can aſſwage, 
Some by Preſumption fall, ſome by Deſpair. 

And if this Time not ſhortened were, deceiv'd, 

God's choſen Children hardly could be ſav'd. 


XLVIII. 


Some for a glorious Uſe, who once did ſerve, 
As Stars to th' Eyes, clear Lights of Souls eſteem'd, 
Lo (ſtumbling Blocks) from their firſt Courſe did ſwerve, 
Not what they were, elſe were not what they ſeem'd, ' 
And juſtly damn'd (Light's Foes) as they deſerve, 
From Darkneſs more ſhall never be redeem'd : 
Church Angels all, all for Examples uſe, 

So that their Fall doch many Thouſands bruiſe. 


"OM XLIX. 
Men ſo the World ſhall love, Religion hate, 
Thar all crue Zeal ſhall in Contempt be brought, 
The Spiritual Light's Eclipſe ſhall' grow ſo great, 
That Lies che Truth, Truth ſhall a Lie be thought; 
Yet ſome ſhall weigh their Works at ſuch a Rate, 
As they themſelves, not Chriſt their Souls had bought. 
All Juſt to ſeem, not be, their Wits ſhall wreſt, 
Nor. bent to edify, but to conteft, 
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L. 


Some Signs are gone, which regiſtred, were found 
To rouze the World before that dreadful Blaſt ; 
But, ah! what all now ſee, and I muſt ſound, 
I wiſh they were to come, or elſe were paſt ; 
Thoſe Signs, thoſe Sins, I fing, do warn, ſhall wound 
This Age, too ag'd, and worthy to be laſt. 
It Signs that ſhadow'd were, doth ſo deſign, 
I muſt Hiſtorify, and not Divine. 


LI. 


That his ſhould wary be, Chriſt gave Advice, 

Since Thouſands were to be ſeduc'd by Lies; 

The Devif (whilſt all adore their own Device) 

Doth taint Mens Hearts, or elſe upbraid their Eyes; 

The Froth of Virtue, and the Dregs of Vice, 

Which only laſt, the World's laſt Time implies. 
Not griev'd, no, not aſham'd, of Sin ſome vaunt, 
Impiety doth ſo vain Minds ſupplant. 


LIE. 


Men with themſelves ſo much in Love remain, 

They Poor within, without themſelves adorn, 

And (if not gorgeous) Garments do diſdain, 

Though the firſt Badge of Bondage that was born, 

Yet pampered Bodies, famiſh'd Souls retain, 

Which ſeek the Shadow, and the Subſtance ſcorn. 
E'er High advanc'd, all once muſt Humble prove, 
Thoſe firſt themſelves muſt loath, whom God will love. 


LIII. 


The greateſt Number now prophanely Swears, 
And dare to Brawl, or Jeſt, name God in vain, 
Yet that Heaven thunder, or th' Earth burſt, not fears, 
Leſt ſo they cruſh'd, or ſwallowed ſhould remain: 
Some vomit forth (polluting purer Ears) 
Words which them firſt, and others after ſtain. 
A filthy Tongue, and a baſphemous Mouth, 
Of Satan's Seed do ſhew a mighty Growth. 


LIV. 
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LIV. TM 

That Avarice which the Apoſtle told, | 
When as the World declines, Mens Minds ſhould ſway, 
Doth rage ſo now, that even their God for Gold, 
Not only Men, Men it our Time betray ; 
To Satan ſome for Gain their Souls have ſold, 
Whilſt what their Hearts hold Truth, their Words gainſay. 

By Ethnicks once thoſe muſt condemn'd remain, 

Who change Religion, worldly Things to gain. 


LV. 

What Age e'er this ſo many Children ſaw, 
Who with their Parents (O ! unhappy Strife) One I 
Do plead at Law, though wronging Nature's Law, Days 
And help to haſte their Death, who gave them Life? IITill ir 
Nou virtuous Words to vicious Deeds do draw, (As ct 
The Love of God is rare, of Pleaſure rife. II know 
This Darkneſs ſhews that it draws near the Night, Troop 
Sin then muſt ſhortly fall fince at the height. Whi 
| _ Tha 


Then even the moſt of Miſery to make, 
The Souls of ſome which (always Il) grow worſe, 
(All Senſe quite loſt) in Sin ſuch Pleaſure take, 
That frozen Minds can melc in no remorſe, 
No threatned Terrors can their Conſcience wake, 
Sin hath ſo much, the Sprite fo little force. | 
No Phy ſick for the Sick, which live as Sound, 
A Sore paſt Senſe doth ſhew a deadly Wound. 


| LVII. 
As ſuch à Burden it did burſt to bear, 
(Through Horror of our Sins) the Earth to ſhake, 
And ſhall ic ſelf oft-times aſunder tear, 
E'er Chrift his Judgment manifeſt doth make; 
Or elſe I know not, if it quake for fear | 
Of that great Fire which ſhould it ſhortly take; | 
Ihe living Earth to move, dead Earth doth move, and Sto 
Vet earthly Men then th' Earth more earthly prove. Hell's 
| | LVIIL Grow 
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| LVHE:' 
/, IIn foreign Parts, whoſe Ruins Fame | 
In Indignation of her ſinful Seed, 
(As Men ſhould do their Eyes) the Earth God drowns; 
Which (that ſome captiv'd Air may ſtrait be freed): 
ay. Doth vomic Mountains, and doth fwallow Towns, 
The World's Foundation brandiſh'd like a Reed, 
Whilſt with pale Hearts the panting People think, 
That Hell will riſe, or that the Heavens will ſink. 


LIX. | *} 

One Earthquake tofs'd the Turks imperial Head, ; 
Days ſenſible, but violent ſome Hours, 8 
Till in that Town a monſtrous Breach was made, 
(As charg'd at once by all the damned Powers) 
I know not whether buried firſt, or dead, 
Troops feem'd to ſtrive in falling with their Towers, 

Whilſt choſe who ftood long trembling did attend, 

That all the World (at leaſt themſelves) ſhould ends 


LX. 
 FTwixt Rome and Naples once (in Envy's Eye) | 

hat ſtately Towns did the World's Conquerors found 
hich now we not (no, not their Ruins) ſpy, 

dince laid more low than level with the Ground : 
hey with all theics inearth'd by Earthquakes lye, | 
hoſe Stones (drawn down where Darkneſs doth abound) 
Like Si/yph#s, perchance, a Number rowls, 
Elſe Dis builds Dungeons for the damned Souls. 


LXE 


* 
ate near thoſe Parts whoſe Ruins Men admire, 
here Wealth ſuperfluous idle Wonders wrought, 
\n Earthquake ſtrange Amazement did acquire, 
\ Plain conceiv'd, and forth a Mountaiq brought, 
- Which divers Days diſgorged Flames of Fire, 

: und Stones, whofe Subſtance was conſum'd to nought : 
e. Hell's Fire it ſeem'd, which (as God's Wrath) did riſe, 
LVIIII Grown great, flam'd forth, upbraiding Sinners Eyes. 
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Laſt in this Land our Eyes ſaw one of late, 

Whoſe Terror from ſome Minds reſts not remov'd, 

Than any elſe as ſtrange, though not ſo great, 

Not violent, but univerſal prov'd, 

As if of Nature's Courſe the threatned Date, 

All at one Hour this Kingdom trembling mov'd ; 
The old State loathing, longing for a new, 


Th' Earth leaps for Joy, as ſtrait to have her due. 


But, ah! who walks, when rock'd is all this round, 

Or ſtrives to ſtand, though even the Earth thus ſtarts ? 

Though God doth toſs this Ball till it rebound, 

Who leſt it part, from his Corruption parts? 

Ah ! that the World ſo ſenſeleſs ſhould be found, 

Both Heaven and Earth do ſhake, but not Men's Hearts 
Since for his Word the World diſdains to bow, 
Dumb Creatures do denounce God's Judgments now. 


I think the Earth by ſuch ſtrange Throws would tell, 

How much ſhe doth her preſent State deſpiſe ; 

Or elſe all thoſe who in her Bowels dwell, 

Do rouze themſelves, as ready now to riſe : 

Her Belly thus grown big doth ſeem to ſwell, 

As one whoſe Travail ſoon ſhould her ſurprize; 
And yet her Brood ſhe, Viper like, mult free, 
Whoſe Courſe muſt end when theirs begins to be. 


As God that Day of Doom ftrives to make known, 
By monſtrous Signs which may amaze the Mind, 
That Judgment great by Judgments is foreſhown, 
Whilſt all the Weapons of his Wrath have ſhin'd, 
That others may (whilſt ſome reſt thus o'erthrown) 
Stand in the Furnace of Affliction fin'd ; 

For ſtill the wretched moſt Religious prove, 


And oft Examples more than Doctrine move, 
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LXVI. | | 
The Sword of God ſhall once be drunk with Blood, 
And ſurfeit on the Fleſh of Thouſands ſlain, - 
Of thoſe, who (following Evil) do fly from Good, 


And (ſcorning Chrift) profeſs to be prophane, 
From God's Wine Preſs of Wrath ſhall flow a Flood, 


Which ſhall with Blood their Horſes Bridles ſtain ; 
None may abide, nor yet can fly his ſight, | 
When arm'd with Vengeance God doth Thundring fight. 


LXVII. 

When Father. like God chaſtiſing his Child, 

Plagu'd all the Subjects for their Sovereign's Crime, 

What Thouſands then were from the World exil*d ? 

Even in Three Days (fo ſoon turns Fleſh to ſlime) 

The Earth made waſte, Men had no more defil d, 
arts ; | Had but one Angel warr'd a little Time: 

Since by God's Word, the World did made remain, 

v. Leſs than his Look may ruin it again. 


LXVIII. 


The Peſtilence, of Wrath chief Weapon thought, 
Which of all Plagues, the Plague is only call d, 
As if all elſe (reſpecting it) were nought, 
It hath ſo much the Minds of Men appall'd ; | 
That Wound by God's own Hand, ſeems only wrought, 
Whoſe mediate Means ſcarce reſt to Reaſon thrall'd, 
That which we not conceive, admire we muſt, 
And in God's Power, above our Knowledge, truft. 


LXIX. 
That poiſon'd Dart, whoſe Strength none can gain-ſtand, 
God us'd but rarely (when inflam'd with Wrath) 
And had it once been brandiſh'd in hi- Hand, 
All crembling ſtood (as 'twixt the Jaws of Death) 
) Than now it ſelf, the Fame more mov'd this Land, 
Of that great Frenzy which infects the Breath: ; 
A Thing thought ſtrange, by Habit homely proves, 
What firſt all Grief, at laſt all Senſe removes. 
LA #6. H LXX. 
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LXX. 


Once in one Age, few Days, and in few Parts, 
The Peſt ſome People to R 

And did with Terror ſtrike the ſtrongeſt Hearts, 
Whilſt his Vineyard the Heavens great Husband purg'd, 
The Quiver of whoſe Wrath did rain down Darts, 

By which of late what Kingdom was not ſcourg'd? 

So that Men now not fear that Whip of God, 

Like Boys oft beaten that conteran the Rod, 


Than is a Town where once the Peſt abounds ? 
There not one Senſe reſts from ſome Trouble free, Throu 
Three do infect, and Two (though pure) bear Wounds; || When 
Oft in one Hole Heaps thrown at once we lee, 
As where to bury fear'd for want of Bounds: 

Yea, whilſt in Plaints they ſpend their plaguy Breath, Still 
Of all Things that are fear'd, the leaſt is Death. Wh 


epentance urg'd, 


LXXI. 
Lo, in this ſtately Iſle, admir'd ſo much, Top 
What Province, no, what Town, hath not been pin d The 
By that abhorr'd Diſeaſe, which ſtrikes who touch, That 
Whilſt Boils the Body, Madneſs ſwells the Mind? E'er 
Ah! of ſome Towns, the Anguiſh hath been ſuch, By E 
That all, all hope of Safety had reſign'd : As tt 
Whilſt Friends no Comfort gave, no, no Relief, W 
The Sickneſs only (not the Death) bred Grief. Te 
LXXII. 
This raging Ague burfts ſo ugly out, Whe! 
Till Men of thoſe whom they love beſt, are dread; By P 
Whilſt Danger all in every Thing do doubt, To r: 


Men by the Plague (made Plagues) as Plagues are fled, So ba 


And are with Horror compaſs d round about, This 
When that Contagion through the Air is ſpread; By w. 
The Air which firſt our Breath (abus d) doth ſtain, All 
It poiſon'd ſo, but poiſons us again. Bui 
LXXIII. 
. What Thing more wretched can imagin'd be, 


LXXIV. 


ds; 


ath, 
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LXXIV. 
Death (whilſt no Drug this Fever's Force o'erthrows) 
Oft e'er the Patient the Phyſician claims, 
The Air they draw their Heat more high ſtill blows, 
Till even what ſhould refreſh, then moſt inflames ; 
Of damned Souls the State their Torment ſhows, 
Who gnaſh their Teeth as cold, whilſt fry'd with Flames: 
And 'twixt their Pains this difference but comes in, 
Death ends the one, the other doth begin. 


LXXV. 


To plague thoſe Parts where Chriſt's own Troops do dwell, 
The Angel that deſtroys hath moſt been bent, 
That whom Words could not move, Wounds might compel, 
E'er Ruin come, in Time now to repent, 
By Pain on Earth, made think of Pain in Hell, 
As this they fly, that, that they may prevent. 
What can diſcourage thoſe whom Chriſt doth love, 
To whom Evil Good, Grief Joy, Death Life doth prove? 


LXXVI. 


Where we ſhould always ftrive the Heaven to gain, 

By Prayers, Plaints, and charitable Deeds, | 

To raiſe up Earth on Earth, our Strength we ſtrain, 

So baſe a Courage worldly Honour breeds ; 

This doth provoke the Darts of God's Diſdain, 

By which of ſome the wounded Conſcience bleeds : 
All Head-long run to Hell, whoſe Way is even, 


But by a narrow Path are drawn to Heaven. 
Py 


4 LXXVII. 


Of Vengeance now the Store-houſe opened ſtands, 
O! what a weight of Wrath the World (ah!) bears ? 
Through Terror ſtraight, why tremble not all Lands, 
When God in Rage a Throne of Juſtice rears ? 
And pours down Plagues whilſt brandiſhing his Brands ; 
The Peſt now paſt, ſtraight Famine breeds new Fears, 

Still think that Miſchief never comes alone, 

Who worſe preſage the preſent leſs bemoan. 
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LXXVIII. 


Since that the World doth loath celeſtial Food, 
Thar ſpiritual Manna which Souls Nectar proves, 
By Grace drawn forth from the Redeemer's Blood, 
A Gift (and no Reward) given where he loves, 
Thoſe who terreſtrial Things think only good, 
Them Want ſhall cry, whom no Abundance moves : 

For, ah! of ſome ſo Fat the Bodies be, 

That of their Souls they not the Leanneſs ſee. 


LXXIX. 

God's Creatures (oft condemn'd) ſhall once accuſe 
Thoſe who in Wantonneſs them vainly ſpent, 
And juſtly, what unjuſtly they abule, 
Shall unto them more ſparingly be lent, 
That which they now ſuperfluoully uſe, 
Shall (made a Curſe) not Nature's Need content. 

A barren Soul ſhould have a barren Earth, 

Qſc temporal Plenty breeds a ſpiritual Dearth. 


LXXX. 
Thoſe in the Duſt who ſtill prophanely rowl, 


Whoſe thorny Thoughts do choak chat heavenly Seed, 


Which by the Word was ſown in every Soul, 
Shall likewiſe want what ſhould their Bodies feed: 


What moſt they truſt, ſhall once their Hopes controul, 


By earthly Hunger, heavenly Thirſt to breed. 


Thu, thoſe (like Babes) whoſe Judgment is not deep, 


Who ſcorn'd a Treaſure, ſhall for Trifles weep, 


. LXXXL 
What Sauces ſtrange (a Faule which Cuſtom clokes) 


To urge the Bodies Appetite are made, 
Which Nature's ſelf ſufficiently. provokes : 


But of the Soul, when carnal Cares it lead, 
be Appetite which (ah!) even Nature chokes, 
hat Art is us'd to quicken it when dead? 


Whiiilt Bodies do too much, Souls nought digeſt, 
Hut when the others Fall, are fit to Feaſt, 


LXXXII 
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LXXXII. 


Baſe Belly-Gods, whoſe Food is Satan's bai, 
Whoſe Judgments to your Taſte reſt only thrall, | 
The Lord in Wrath fhall cut away your Meat, 
And for your Honey furniſh you with Gall, 
Like loathſome Beaſts ſince you the Acorns eat, 
Yer look not up to ſee from whence they fall; 
Sons prodigal, who from your Father ſwerve, — 
You keeping, worſe than Swine, ſhall juſtly ſtarve. 


LXXXIII. 


To waken ſome which ſleep in Sin as dead, 
The Lord e'er Chriſt do come all States to try, 
Since but abus'd, ſhall break che Staff of Bread, 
And as we him, make th' Earth us Fruits deny; 
The Corn ſhall wither, and the Graſs ſhall fade, 
Than Men to nurſe, fince rather bent to die; 
As duciful to him by whom they breed, 
God's Creatures pure, his Rebels ſcorn to feed. 


LXXXIV. 

Now in this Time which is the laſt eſteem'd, 
The Sprites impure, do all in one conſpire, 
And work that God by Men may be blaſphem'd, 
To purchaſe Partners of eternal Fire; 
That who ſhould them condemn, hath us redeem'd, 
Makes Envy blow the Bellows of their Ire, 

Till wicked Angels irritated thus, 

Not ſeek their Safety, but to ruin us, 


LXXXV. 


More near doth draw Salvation to the Juſt, 
he more the Dragons Mind doth Envy wound, 
hat Men (the Slaves of Death, the Sons of Duſt) 
\s Heirs of Heaven, with Glory ſhould be crown'd, 
\nd that perpetual Pains they ſuffer muſt, 
Though (all Immortal) to no Bodies bound : 
Hearts gall'd with Envy, ſtorm at every Thing, 
Whom till their Harm, or ſome one's Good mult ſting. 
= LXXXVI, 
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LXXXVI 


Man's Foe, who firſt Confuſion did deviſe, 
(By long Experience grown profound in Skill) 


Through Strength oft try'd our Weakneſs doth deſpiſe, 


And knows what beſt may ſerve each Soul to kill: 
He unawares our Paſſions doth ſurprize, 
And to betray our Wit, corrupts our Will. 


Whom God not guards, thoſe Satan ſoon may win, 
Whilſt Force doth charge without, and Fraud within. 


LXXXVII. 


That Heir of Hell, whom juſtly God rejects, 

(Who ſought by Subtiley ali Souls to blind) 

Not only Shafts in ſecret now directs, 

By Inſpirations poiſoning the Mind, 

But even a Banner boldly he erects, 

As this World's Prince by publick Power deſign'd : 
From Shape to Shape this Proteus thus removes, 
Who firſt a Fox, and laſt a Lion proves. 


LXXXVIII. 


He ſince his Kingdom now ſhould end fo ſoon, 

Doth many Circes, and Medeas make, 

That can obſcure the Sun, and charm the Moon, 

Raiſe up the Dead, and make the Living quake, 

Whilſt chey by Pictures, Perſons have undone, 

Do give to ſome, from others Subſtance take: 
Three Elements their Tyranny doth chrall, 


But oft the Fourth takes Vengeance of them all. 


LXXXIX. 
Whilſt in his Hand the Bolts of Death he bears, 
Still watching Souls, the crafry Hunter lies 
With inward Fancies, and with outward Fears, 
Whom he may tempt, continually he tries; 


Whilft (rumbling Horror) Sounds affault the Ears, 


And monſtrous Farms. paiat Terror in the Eyes: 


He who with God, even in the Heaven, durſt ſtrive, 


Fhinks ſoon on Earth, Men's Ruin to contrive. 
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XC. 
As many did poſſeſs'd by Sprites remain, 
When firſt Chriſt came, Salvation co begin, 
So likewiſe now before he come again, 
Some Bodies daily which they enter in, 
By deſp'rate Means would be diſpatch'd of Pain, 
Elſe (bound in Body) looſe their Souls to Sin, 
And if that God not interpos'd his Power, 
n. Hell's Tyrant ſtraight would every Soul devour. 


XCl. 


In ſome whom God permits him to abuſe, 

The Prince of Darkneſs doth at divers Hours, 

His ſubtle Subſtance fraudfully infuſe 

Till they his Sprite, his Sprite their Souls devours : 

He as his own doth all their Members uſe, | 

And they (as Babes with Knives) work with his Powers. 
O monſtrous Union, miracle of Evils, | 

Which thus with Men incorporates the Devils. 


XClI. 


When erſt in Delpbos, after ugly Cries, 
The Prieſteſs Pytbia ſeeming to be ſage, 
Big by the Devil, delivered was of Lies, 
She to the Terror of that ſenſleſs Age, 
Still panting, ſwoln, Hell flaming through her Eyes, 
Roar'd forth Reſponſes by prophetick Rage ; 
And to her Lord, whilft proſtituted thus, 
An Image was, of whom he fills with us. 


XCIII. 


Of thoſe who are poſſeſs d in ſuch a Sort, 

Some to themſelves whom Satan doth accuſe, 
hey mad (or he in them) do brag, or ſport, 

\nd whilft they would the Lookers on abuſe ; 

Do Secrets (to themſelves not known) report, 

\nd of all Tongues the Eloquence can uſe : 

e, All what each Age devis'd, oblerving till, 
The Devil knows much, but bends ic all co Ill- 
XC. . 


XCIV. 
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0” XCIV. 
O Heavens be hid ! and loſe thy Light, Q Sun ! | 
Since in the World (O! what a fearfut Thing?) Th 
The Devil of ſome ſo great a Power hath won, (W 
That what was theirs, he doth in Bondage bring, Do 
Then from their Body ſpeaks (as from a Tun) Stil 
As Sounds from Bells, or Floods through Rocks do ring -I Wh 
Dear Saviour riſe, and in a juſt diſdain, Whi 
This Serpent bruiſe, this Leviathan rein. — 
XCV. 
The Sun and Moon now oftentimes look pale, = 
(As if aſham'd the Shame of Men to ſce) The 
Or elſe grown old, their Force begins to fail, Dorh 
That thus ſo oft eclips'd their Beauties be, | Whil 
And o'er their Glory, Darkneſs doth prevail, And 
_ Whilſt faint for Grief, their Ruin they foreſee : Thoſ 
For (as ſuperfluous) they muſt ſhortly fall, Whict 
When as the Light of Light doth lighten all. 2 
XCVI. 
The heavenly Bodies (as grown now leſs ſtrong) 
Do ſeem more ſlack (as weary of their Race) he W 
So that Time reſts reform'd (as quite run wrong) hoſe 
All Climates ſtill new Temperacures embrace, he hi 
What ſtrange Effects muſt follow then e'er long? Lill on 
Some Stars ſeem New, and others change their Place; he Fe 
So alter'd is the ſtarry Courts eſtate, hoſe 
Aſtrologues want Intelligence of late. * - 
nd : 
XCVII. 
Each Element by divers Signs hath ſhown, 
That ſhortly Evii mult be difcern'd from Good; we . 
ö 


The Earth (aged Mother) lo, is Barren grown, 
Whoſe Womb oft worn, now torn, doth tail in Brood, har mo 
And may (ſince ſtaggering elſe) be ſoon o'erthrown : _ 
What wonder? weak through Age, and drunk with Blood, 
Wich Blood, which ſtill to God for Vengeance cries, hd Clin 
And (as o'er-burden'd) groaning, groveling lies. rrp a 
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„ 

The liquid Legions by tumultuous Bands, 
(Whoſe bellowing Billows to tranſcend contend,) 

Do oft uſurp, and ſometime leave the Lands, 

Still ſtor'd with Monſters, which a Storm portend, 
Whilſt crown'd with Clouds, each murmuring Mountain 
Which acted firſt, but ſuffer muſt in end: (ſtands, 

A mighty Change, Heaven's Monarch now concludes, 


Flouds firſt quench'd Flames, Flames ftcaight ſhall kindle 
(Floods. 


= XCIX. 


The Air, whoſe Power impetuous nought can bound, 

Doth cite all Souls to God's great Parliament, 

Whilſt chundring Tempeſts roar a rumbling Sound, 

And the laſt Trumpet's Terror repreſen ; 

Thoſe Blafts denounce the Ruin of this Round, 

Which Heaven in Showers ſeems weeping to lament, 
Thus Waters waſh, Winds wipe, and both conſpire, 
That th' Earth (ſo purg'd) may be prepar'd for Fire, 


C. 

he Water, th' Earth, the Air would it o erthrow, 

hoſe Rage by Ruin only is repreſt, 

he high Things ftill inſulting o'er the low, 
Till once the Higheſt have conſum'd the reſt; 
The Fourth muſt end what the firſt Three foreſnow, 
Vhoſe Proof is laſt reſerv'd as thought the beſt: 

A 18 Trial ſtrictly tries each Thing, 

And all, ac laſt, doth to Perfection bring. 


CE 
hen Nature's felf, not ſtrong as of before, 
eilds Fruits deform'd, as from a Baſtard Seed, 
har monſtrous Minds may be admir'd no more, 
bilſt monſtrous Bodies more Amazement breed: 


85 ood, | the portentous Brood of Beaſts abhor, 


ies, 


Y 
CVII. 


nd (ſince prodigious) ominoully dread. 
vince all Things change from what they firſt have been, 


All (in another Form) ſhall ſoon be ſeen. 


$4. 


| And (ina Rage) when they him leaſt expect, 4 


Doom's Day: Or, Book 2. 


* ClII. 
Few Signs, or none remain, Mens Minds to move, O0 
Till of the Son of Man the Sign crave ſight; AL 
That Glory which unſpeakable doth prove; Con 
Chriſt's Subſtance, no, his Shadow, yet our Light, The 
Whoſe Majeſty, and Beauty, from above, And 
Shall e'er he ſhine, make all about be bright : Lig 
The Coming of the Lord, that Sign bewrays, T 
As lighcning Thunder, as the Sun his Rayes. Y 

CIII. 
Vet this vile Age (what Rage?) ſome Mockers breeds, _ 
Thac big wich Scorn, diſdainfully dare ſay, _—_ 
Wnat change mad Minds with ſuch fond Fancies feeds, E ie 
From Forms firſt known, ſince nought below doth ſtray ? The 
The Summer Harveſt, Winter Spring ſucceeds, G 3 
The Moon doth ſhine by Night, the Sun by Day; WI 
Males procreate, and Females do conceive, Th 
Some daily Life do loſe, ſome it receive. 
| CIV. | | 
O Atheiſts vile ! elſe Chriſtians void of Care, — * 
From God's Tribunal who in vain appeal, * = 


Thar Chriſt to judge the World doth ſtraight prepare, I wi 

You thus (contemning Signs) a Sign reveal, | will 

Whole Hearts obdur'd, the nearneſs doth declare, M 

Of your Damnation's, our Salvation's Seal: yr 
And whilſt your Heart both Heaven and Hell derides, L 

Your Judgment Heaven, your Torment Hell provides. * 


CV. 
Yet fooliſh Souls their Pleaſures ſtill affect, 
(And marrying Wives) what Mirth may more deviſe, 


But whilſt aſleep their Safety they neglect, 
Chriſt (as a Thief) againſt them ſhall ariſe, 


Shall ſlothful Servants ſuddenly ſurprize, | 
Who then ſhall wiſh (whilſt frighted on each ſide) 


That ſrom his Face them Hills, them Hells, might hi 
| V 
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| CVI. 
O Multitude! O Multitude as Sand! a | #4 
A Day of Horror ſtrange ſhall ſtraight appear, * 
Come down, and in the Threſhing Valley ſtand, 
The Threſhing Valley, lo, the Lord draws near, 
And elſe doth rake (take heed) his Fan in Hand; 
Light Souls, as Chaff with Wind do vaniſh here : 
The Harveſt ripe, and the Wine-Preſs is full, 
Yea, Wickedneſs o'erflows, all Hearts are dull. 


CVII. 
Fe Seal, Vial, Trumpet-Seventh, opens, pours, ſounds ; 
? {I What doth not intimate God's great Decree, 
Which Nature's Courſe, Man's Faith, God's Mercy bounds, 
I Even in a Time, when Time no more ſhall be; | 
AY * The Fire is kindling elſe which all confounds ; 
God's Hand (lo) writes, his Balance rais'd we ſee : 
When Souls are weigh'd (God's wondrous Works to 
The Weighty muſt mount up, the Light fall down. (crown) 


_ CVIIL 


But e'er the Deeps of Wrath I enter in, 
When as Repentance ſhall no more have Pla 
As God a Time defers ſome Souls to win, 
„ II will ſuſpend my Fury for a ſpace, 
| Thate'er the Height of Horror do begin, 
My Thoughts may bath amidſt the _ of Grace ; 
e 
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— 


"A To clear ſome Souls which Satan ſeeks to blind, 
bie Lord purge my Spirit, illuminate my Mind. 
iſe, 


The End of the Second Book. 


